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FOREWORD 


by John Carpenter 


was a child of the 1950s. | grew up in a 
small southern town in the middle of the 
Bible belt and was constantly looking for 
ways to escape. Going to the movies and 
reading comic books were my escape drugs 
of choice, and they fueled my dreams and fantasies, 
Several comic books from the early 1950s caught 
my undivided attention because they were so different: 
dark, subversive and gloriously graphic. Of course I'm 
talking about EC Comics, published by the legendary 
Bill Gaines. While | dearly loved Weird Science, one 
other title stood out for me: Tales From the Crypt. 
Tales From the Crypt was EC's front line of horror 


comics. It was seminal in the history of graphic horror. 


And it is the volume that you now hold in your hands. 
Tales From the Crypt had it all. Rotting corpses, በ5- 
ing from slime, clawing their way out of the ground to 
exact а hideous revenge. Eyeballs hanging from empty 
sockets. Entrails. Monsters. Demons. Death. The 
undead, the ancient dead, the newly dead. This little 
comic book was pulp horror at its finest. It was, after 


all, the 1950s, and Tales From the Crypt was insurrec 


tionary to the culture of Eisenhower and Walt Disne 
was all so glorious 

Like movies, comic books is a visual medium. Many fabled comic book artists drew these stories. Some of 
the images | saw when | was young still haunt me. And if you're not careful, they may haunt you too. 

So please enjoy this special edition of Tales From the Crypt. This is the real deal. EC at the top of its game. 
а. 


Unequaled. Unsurpa 
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The Evolution of 


by Russ Cochran 


С. Gaines published the first 


ue of International Comics ir 


the Spring of 1947, Like other EC 


comics of that period, sales were 


t 


and now with Bill Gaines at the helm, the title was 


ackluster. This title ran for 5 


issues, until in Soring 1948 


changed to 
International 
Crime Patrol with 
the word "Crime 
prominent in the 
одо. This was the 
'eyday of crime 
themed,comic 
books like Lev 


Gleason's very successful Crime Does Not Pay. After only 


one issue with this title, the title w 


s changea again to 


Crime Patrol በ 


immer 1948, with a new and exciting 
addition: А new artist, Johnny Craig, boarded t^e FC ship 


and immediately became EC's leading artist with this cov 


and the introduction of a new character, Captain Crime. 
Craig's crisp art style set the tone for the ECs soon to 
юте, as he continued to do all the rest of the covers for 


Crime Patrol as 


well as most of 
the lead stories. 
Sales started to 


increase, and 


with the 9th 


artist 


walked into the 


door at 225 Layfayette Street who was desti 


to play a 


major role in the 5 


tory, Al Feldstein. Gaines immediate 
у recognized Feldstein's considerable talents, and with the 


next issue Crime Patrol went from quarterly publication to 


bi-monthly, with Feldstein batting |8፳85፻ in the lineup. 


With the addition of artist Graham Ingels {also in 1948), 


Gaines was now 


CRIME 
PATROL 


straining toward 
what would be 


called the "№ 


Trend" in con 


He was putting 


his team togeth- 
or. Foldstein 


encouraged 


Gaines to stop following trends and start creating them 


and in Crime Patrol #15 the cover announced а new and 


‘al feature called "Тһе Crypt of Terror? in which 
Feldstein introduced his narrator, the Crypt-Keepe*. The 
first Crypt-Keeper story, "Return from the Grave!” was the 
first of many variations on the “nouse-plot 


of a dead man 


returning from the grave for revenge, Sales continued to 
improve, and now the “New Trend” was only а few 


months away, Fan letters pou e hor 


ed in demanding mot 


ror stories, and in the final issue to bear the title Crime 
Patrol, the commitment ta horror was completed. ..all four 


stories in Crime Patrol 416 were horror stories: Johnny 


Craig's “The Corpse in the Crematorium’, “Trapped in the 


Yoni" by eitis አወጋ Raussen, "This Graveyard Ген by 


Jonn Alton, topped off by the secor 
Стур-Кеерег in “Тһе 
Spectre іп the Castle! 

by Al Feldstein. The die 
was cast. Feldstein called 


letterer Ben Oda into the 
office with instructions to 


desigr 


new logo for 


what wo; 


be the next- 
to-last title change as 
Crime Patro! morphed 


into what would b 


me 
EC's most popular comic 


book 
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WELL...WE MEET AGAIN, DEAR READER! WELCOME ONCE MORE 
TO THE CRYPT OF TERRORS GET A GOOD GRIP ON YOURSELF! SIT 
BACK AND RELAX...AND I'LL TELL YOU ANOTHER TALE DESIGNED 


TO CHILL YOU... TO TERRORIZE YOU! THIS TALE FROM МҮ 
COLLECTION IS CALLED... 


pEATH MUST СОМЕ! 


ANOTHER 
[e eren ILLUSTRATED 


ы d SusPENSTORY! 


Мү STORY BEGINS IN A LONELY OLD НО! 


USE ON THE EDGE 
OF A SMALL TOWN OUTSIDE, NIGHT IS 


HENRY? YOU 607 MY MESSAGES) 
THANK HEAVENS YOU'VE COME ^ 
ANOTHER DAY AND IT WOULD 


YES f BUT MY BONES ARE BEGINNING [ АН.. I'M TIRED FROM 
FALLING. 


TO ACHE ...AND THE PAINS IN MY g MY TRIP! LET МЕ 
BUT, FREDERICK? BACK... ARE GETTING STRONG! 


SIT DOWN FOR A 
IT HAS BEENQWLY | | X MUST HAVE ANOTHER 


WHILE! 
FIVE YEARS OPERATION TONIGHT? 
HAVE BEEN TOO LATE / 


THIS TIME... 


IT 18 TOO EARLY 
TO START OUT, 


FREDERICK f 
ANY WAY 


EXACTLY AS YOU 
LOOKED THAT NIGHT 
ALMOST FIFTY 
YEARS AGO... 


ТІ REMEMBER IT AS THOUGH IT WERE YESTERDAY МЕ WERE BOTH 
TWENTY-FIVE? YOUNG ...AMBITIOUS... FULL OF LIFE! REMEMBER? 

IT WAS IN VIENNA! TWO YOUNG STRUGGLING SCIENTISTS... WITH AN IDEA“ 
THEN. ..IF OUR EXPERIMENTS ARE CORRECT, Y ETERNAL LIFE! Ñ 
HENRY... AND WHAT WE HAVE PROVEN ABOUT Ј REPLACING THE GLAND 
THIS GLAND 18 TRUE, МЕ HAVE SOLVED WITH A YOUNGER ONE 
THE BAFFLING PROBLEM OF THE 46/М0 OF GAN MEAN ARRESTING 
A HUMAN BODY! 7У/МА WHAT IT CAN MEAN ፈክሮ OLD AGE ” 


. YOU'RE A FOOL, HENRY f THINK OF በዛ 
ме OUT,FREDERICK.) | YOU CAN Look AS You Look 7224 

I DONOT WANT d |...FIFTY...A HUNDRED YEARS FROM 

ETERNAL LIFE f I 


WANT TO GROW OLD 
AND DIE WHEN MY 


NOW f T WANT IT, EVEN IF YOU 
DON'T f YOU #ሃረረ PERFORM THE 


OPERATION ON ME ? WE OWE IT 
TIME COMES 


то 
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AH, Yes, FREDERICK... REMEMBER WELL” THE PAPER 
TOLD OF A YOUNG COLLEGE STUDENT'S UNTIMELY DEATH ^ 
OUR EXPERIMENTS HAD PROVEN THAT THE GLAND REMAINED 
ACTIVE AFTER SUDDEN DEATH FOR 48 HOURS! THAT NIGHT, 
WE WENT TO THE CEMETERY AND EXHUMED THE STILL- 
WARM CORPSE.. 

QUIET! WE MUST NOT 

BE CAUGHT! 


I DON'T LIKE THIS, 
FREDERICK? I DON'T 
LIKE THIS AT ALL! 


"THAT was F/FTY YEARS aco! 
TWENTY YEARS LATER, I WAS OVER 
FORTY FIVE... YOU SENT FOR ME f 
WHAT A SHOCK TO SEE YOU.. STILL 
YOUNG... STILL FULL OF YOUTH f ^ 


‘AMAZING, FREDERICKIJ IT'S GOOD TO 
AMAZING? 


WE MUST REPLACE IT... WITH A W 
YOUNG, STRONG GLAND? WE 
MUST CONTINUE WITH THE 
EXPERIMENT МЕ MUSTI 


AND THE GLAWD.? 
YOU KNOW WHERE 
WE CAN GET 0NE.? 
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AND IN THE EARLY HOURS OF THAT MORNING, I REMOVED 
YOUR GLAND...AND SUBSTITUTED THAT OF AN EIGHTEEN 
YEAR OLD BOY IN ITS PLAGE... 
IT IS OVER, FREDERICK! THE OPERATION, 
WAS А SUCCESS HOW DO A LITTLE SICK 
YOU FEEL? FROM THE ANESTHETII 
BUT ALL RIGHT f 


BUT,OF COURSE f THAT 
GLAND WE REPLAGED... 
IT IS GROWING WEAK... 
IT IS NO LONGER 
ISECRETING THE FLUID 
THAT DISSOLVES THE 
BODY WAXES. 


YES... HERE 7 THE OBITUARY COLUMN! 

ANOTHER YOUTH...DEAD! WE STILL 

HAVE TIME... 7ON/GHT. . . TO 

REMOVE THE GLAND IN GOOD 
CONDITION! 


WRONG У ALL 
WRONG? 


"AND SO AGAIN WE WENT TO A CEMETERY. .. JUST AS WE HAD THAT 
FIRST TIME 


THE COFFIN? YOU'VE GIVE ME THE SHEET 7 
STRUGK THE COFFINS I'LL WRAP THE BODY IN ІТ? 


WHAT HARM IS THERE? HE'S YES,FREDERICK! 
DEAD, ISN'T HE? СОМЕ! WE 
HAVEN'T A MOMENT TO LOSE f 


"AND AGAIN I PERFORMED THE OPERATION THEN YOU WENT TO AMERICA..AND AT FIRST, I DID NOT WANT TO GOf 
I WAS ALMOST S/ATY / WHAT WOULD 


SUCESSFULLY? THE YOUTH WAS A SHORTLY AFTER, AN OPPORTUNITY 
GOOD SPEGIMEN...NINETEEN! HE HAD PRESENTED ITSELF, AND I FOLLOWED! I FIND? THE SAME YOUNG,HANDSOME 
BEEN HIT BY A TRUCK... BUT THE GLAND ABOUT FIFTEEN YEARS AFTER THE | BOY I HAD KNOWN THIRTY-FIVE 
WAS UNINJURED... SECOND OPERATION... I RECEIVED YEARS BEFORE? BUT,MY SCIENTIFIC 

CURIOSITY GOT THE BETTER OF ME, 


THERE! IT IS DONE f A LETTER? T 
HENRY! I MUST SEE You! AND I САМЕ? 
Атта, СОМЕ АТ ONCE” ANOTHER FREDERICK? IT YES, HENRY” 
— OPERATION IS IMPERATIVE ^ CAN'T BE! WO ^ IT /$ МЕ? 


FREDERICK f IT /SW'T vou * STILL YOUNGS. 
STILL FRESH! 


YES, AND THAT 
f „J [You KNOW THAT, ACCORDING TO OUR THE GLAND 

TO AMUTUAL IGALGULATIONS, IT IS THESE WAXES THAT ም LOCATED ON THE 
EXPERIMENT. . 
YOU SAY ANOTHER OPERA-_4\ CORRECTLY, THEREBY BRINGING ON ል AFLUID 
WHIGH IN YOUTH, 

DISSOLVES THESE 

WAXES! BUT AS THE 

GLAND WEAKENS WITH 
TIME, THE WAXES BEGIN TO 

FORM...AND SOON... 


TION IS NECESSARY ? BREAKDOWN OF TISSUE, AND "OLD- 
AGE" 
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EXACTLY! WELL, THE GLAND HAS ሸቻ FREDERICK! HOW UNTIL I АМ SEVENTY...OR 1 MAY NOT BE HERE BY 
IWEAKENED..IT MUST BE LONG DO YOU EIGHTY f THEN WE WILL THEN, FREDERICK! WHY 
REPLACED! HENRY, ІТ MUST INTEND TO KEEP TELL THE WORLDS NOT TELL... VOWS 


ВЕ REPLACED 7OW/GHT ^ THIS UP? P 


L SEE, HENRY! BUT NOW "AND so,FoR THE THIRD TIME, WE ~ ...AND I PERFORMED ANOTHER OPER- 
WE HAVE WORK TO DO. WENT TO A CEMETERY...REMOVED ATION! THIS TIME,IT WAS A TWENTY- 
THE BODY... TWO YEAR OLD МАМ” HE HAD BEEN 


M ш 


“AFTER YOUR RECOVERY, THE CONVERSATION ABOUT FREDERICK! І АМ YOU CAN DO IT, HENRY? YOU'VE 
PUBLISHING A REPORT WAS FORGOTTEN...AND I WENT ALMOST SEVENTY ) DONE IT THREE TIMES BEFORE 
AWAY! BUT ЛЕМ YEARS LATER YOU SENT FOR ME 

AGAIN!” 


SO SOON, FREDERICK? Yy THE GLAND MUST WORK 
SO SOON? MUCH HARDER NOW IT 
CANNOT LAST AS LONG! 
ሀ) 


Амо SO, FOR THE FOURTH TIME IN FORTY-FIVE YEARS,WE "Дно THAT SAME NIGHT...” 

WENT AGAIN TO A CEMETERY AND REMOVED A BODY NOT YET USE A LOCAL ANESTHETIC? AS YOU WISH, 
DOCD IN DEATH: JUST HOLD THE I WANT TO WATCH IN THAT FREDERICK! 
Т CANNOT HELP YOU, FREDERICK! 


LIGHT, HENRY! ፲ MIRROR ON THE CEILING! 
I AM TOO OLD TO DO THIS AM STRONG. I WILL 


KIND OF WORK! MANAGE IT ALONE f 


AND AFTER YOUR RECOVERY, FIVE AND THIS WILL 


YEARS AGO...WE PARTED! AND NOW CONTINUE UNTIL COME TO THATS 


YOU WILL NEED A PERHAPS A FREDERICK! 
SEE WHAT IS HAPPENING, NEW GLAND EVERY | | YOUNGER GLAND! 1 REFUSES 
FREDERICK? YEAR...EVERY А CHILDS ^^ 
MONTH. EVERY 


PERFORM THE OPERATION 
AGAIN! 


N 


YOU... YOU STRUCK... MI 


үне... HE'S DEAD! 
GASP... ОМ... FREDEN WHAT WILL I DO? »›1››› I COUL, 
MY HEARTS! [WHAT WILL I DO NOW? WS І... P 
- ጅቿ < STRENGTH! ፤ MUST THINK OF 
= SOMETHING 
| ] к ке =' 
| Š Wf. 


WELL,DEAR READER! OLD. «THAT IS IN YEARS... ICLEVER,THESE SCIENTISTS! SENDING A TELEGRAM TO 
FREDERICK AS IN А MESS,NOW! HE NEEDS A МІСЕ YOUNG HIMSELF...THAT WILL BRING A YOUNG MESSENGER TO HIS 
VIRILE SPECIMEN... BUT QUICKLY! OME... 

HELLO... POSTAL UNION! I WANT TO SENDA [/ WHEN HE GETS HERE, THIS RAG SOAKED IN CHLORO- 
TELEGRAM...QUIGKLY...TO FREDERICK CASTON... FORM OVER HIS NOSE AND MOUTH WILL TAKE GARE OF 


.. SHARP PAINS SHOOT THROUGH FREDERICK CASTON AS 
HE WAITS! WRINKLES BEGAN TO APPEAR IN HIS SKIN,IN HIS 


HEH...HEH...THIS WAS TOO 
FACE, HIS HANDS... AND THEN... THE DOORBELL... 


EASY! NOW ILL GIVE HIM A 


HYPO TO KILL НІМ! 
TE R FREDERICK 5 
1.... < 
| q - 
ማመ Те 
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CAREFULLY, FREDERICK PREPARES FOR THE OPERATIONS AND THEN...AS THE SCALPEL LAYS BARE THE 
IT WILL BE TRICKY... THE LOCAL ANESTHETIC...THE ACE WHERE THE GLAND 15 LOCATED. 
REMOVING OF THE GLAND... AND THEN, OPERATING UPON 

HIMSELF У 


...BUT...IT HAS TO BE DONE” 


SHOCKED AND HORRIFIED, FREDERICK WEAKLY, HE SINKS TO THE STEPS 
STAGGERS FROM THE LABORATORY! HIS BODY BENT AND OLI 
THERE IS NO HOPE NOW! FEATURES CONTORTED. 


SILENCE OF DEATI 


|AND THAT'S THE STORY, DEAR READER! FREDERICK 
FINALLY 2/2 DIE, AN OLO MAN! WHO KNOWS ? HE MIGHT 
HAVE LIVED LONGER IF HE HADN'T CRAVED ETERNAL 
LIFE! OH..BY THE WAY...I SUPPOSE YOU'RE WONDERING 
IAT FREDDY SAW WHEN HE...ER 
OPENED UP...THAT MESSENGER! 
WELL... HE FOUND NOTHING? IT 
SEEMS THAT PART OF THE BOY'S 
SPLEEN HAD BEEN REMOVED 
THE PART WITH THE GLAND! 
SEEING THAT GAVE OLD FREDDY 
THE SHOCK OF HIS LIFE WELL... 
I'LL SEE YOU NEXT ISSUE WITH 
ANOTHER TALE FROM THE 


HE CRYPT OF 
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OUT OF THE DARK NIGHT HE WALKED,HIS HANDS TRAINED IN THE ART 
OF KILLING,HIS BRAIN A SEETHING FERMENT OF DESTRUCTION! HIS 
EYES SAW LIFE,AND HIS HEART LOVED THE GRAVE,FOR HE WAS--- 


TWE MAN PEU WAS 


EDGAR BOWMAN WAS THE EXECUTIONER AT STATE'S NO! но! I DON'T WANT TO HE DIDN'T THINK OF 
PRISON. HIS HANDS WERE DEFT WITH САР AND BRACES, DIE! І DON'T WANT TO... THIS WHEN HE WAS 
BUT HIS HEART SEEMED FORMED OF STONE... DIE! TM SCARED! KILLING HIS BROTHER!| 
EVERYTHING'S READY. TP 

SOON THEY WILL BRING 

HIM IN HERE, SNIVELLING- 

AND WEEPING! 


EDGAR BOWMAN WAS A CAREFUL WORKMAN HE CHECKED THEY NEVER KNOw -- 

HIS SWITCHES AND HIS WIRES CAREFULLY, EVEN AS UNTIL IT'S 700 LATE 
SCREAMING KILLER WA TENED TO THE CHAIR 

AAAAAGHHHS NO..NO! TLL DO 

ANYTHING! GIVE ME ANOTHER 

CHANGE f I DIDN'T KNOW...IT 

WOULD BE LIKE-- 7H/S/ 


THE EXECUTIONER MOVED HIS HAND DOWNWARD WITH | | AFTER EACH DEATH, EDGAR BOWMAN WENT OUT INTO 
A DEFT MOTION OF HIS WRIST. ALL OVER THE PRISON, 


THE NIGHT, WALKING WITH HEAD LOWERED,HIS SOUL 
THE CELL BLOCK LIGHTS D EXULTINC: 7” 
HE WAS А BAD MAN! HE PAID Э 
THE PENALTY! AND І--І WAS 
FATE'S INSTRUMENT ТО 


Day AFTER DAY, NIGHT AFTER NIGHT] ^ SHE KILLED-- AND SO THAT GUY JUST LOVES 
IT WAS ALWAYS THE SAMI 


SHE DIES! HIS WORK, DOESN'T HE? 
SPINELESS WEAKLINGS, EVERY LAST| I'LL SAY! I WOULDN'T 
ONE OF "ЕМ! I THOUGHT THIS ONE TAKE IT ON A BET--BUT 
WOULD BE DIFFERENT. SHE'S E HE GETS FAMOUS ON 
SUPPOSED TO BE COLD--INHUMANT 


ACCOUNT OF ITY 
BUT SHE YELLS JUST LIKE THE “Е 
REST! 
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EDGAR BOWMAN'S FAME SPREAD TO NEARBY STATES. НММММ. HANGING 15 IT 187 QUICK AND SURE! 
PRISONS SENT HIM INVITATIONS TO ATTEND THEIR THE METHOD IN THIS 
EXECUTIONS AS GUEST OF HONOR. STATE,EH? 


IN THIS STATE WE HAVE I CERTAINLY WOULD, | 


CARE TO PRESS THE 
ROPE RELEASE? 


ል GAS CHAMBER! WOULD SIR” IT WILL BE A NEW 
YOU CARE TO RELEASE EXPERIENCE FOR ME! 


THE GAS? Ill 


[FROM OCEAN TO OCEAN, THE NAME OF EDGAR BOWMAN 

BECAME KNOWN. HE WAS A SYMBOL OF JUSTICE! HIS 

HANDS WERE QUICK AND CERTAIN. НЕ KILLED/CALMLY, | [፳0ፕህ186 MUCH DOING FOR ЗУ THAT WON'T KEEP UP. 

QUICKLY! WITH HIM, DEATH WAS A SERVANT TO HIS YOU, EDGAR! SEEMS PEOPLE | THERE ARE ALWAYS 

BIDDING! HE WENT ON THE RADIO, ON TELEVISION. HAVE BEEN BEHAVING THEM- | PEOPLE GOING OFF 

SELVES LATELY, NO DEATH A THEIR TROLLEY!I'M 
NOT WORRIED! 


NOT GUILTY! NOT GUILTY! TEN MURDERERS 
ІМ AS MANY WEEKS--AND ALL OF THEM SET 
ARTHUR BOWAY--NOT GUILTY? FREE! FOOLS! THAT'S WHAT THOSE JURIES 
WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH GONSIST OF--FOOLS! WELL, I'M NO FOOL! 
THOSE JURIES, ANYHOW? I KNOW THEY'RE GUILTY! 
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WITH TIME ON HIS HANDS,EDGAR BOWMAN ATTENDED WE FIND THE DEFENDANT, 
MANY MURDER TRIALS. 


BETTY BATES— NOT 
GUILTY 
WE FIND THE DEFENDANT, j 
GEORGE FLOOD —NOT 
GUILTY! 


ለ 


THEY ARE GUILTY! GUILTY OF— 
MURDERS AND AS STATE EXECU- 
TIONER— IT'S UP TO ME TO 
EXECUTE THEM! OF COURSE! 

I'M BEING TESTED— BY SOME 
HIGHER AUTHORITY f IF I FAIL— 
THEY'LL TAKE MY JOB AWAY! _ 


AN EXECUTIONER! OF COURSE f THAT NIGHT, AS CASPER JONES 

THAT'S WHAT I AM. AND SINCE WALKED HOME FROM WORK, JUST 

IAM— I'LL EXECUTES THREE WEEKS AFTER A JURY 
FREED HIM... 


HIS HAND WILL TOUCH THE 
IRON FENCE GATE... AND WHEN: 


DEAD BY ЕХЕСИТ!ОМ/ IT WASA / НЕ IS ONLY THE FIRST/THERE 
SIMPLE MATTER TO RIG UP MY WIRES ARE MANY OTHERS ТНАТ DE- 
SO I COUL D FLOOD THAT METAL GATE д SERVE TO DIE— AND wILL f 
WITH ENOUGH ELECTRICITY TO KILL 2 

A DOZEN MURDERERS! 


|/ SAFE ...SAFE AT LAST, AFTER ALL THOSE 
MONTHS OF WORRY! I oli KNOW WHO 
KILLED JIM—BUT I DIDN'TÍ AND THANK 
THINK I'LL TAKE A NICE GOODNESS... THE JURY BELIEVED ME f. 
WARM SHOWERS IT'LL HELP 
МЕ SLEEP...LET ME FORGET 
MY MURDER TRIAL. 


DEAD! ONE MORE HAS PAID THE TWO HAVE DIED! GEORGE 
SUPREME PENALIT Y FOR HIS EVIL f FLOOD WAS FREED BY A JURY? 
BUT THERE ARE OTHERS.. . MANY I WAS THERE MYSELF TO HEAR 
OTHERS FREED FROM THEIR FATE THE TESTIMONY IN HIS CASE f 


666666AAA,, p, 


2 2? BY A STUPID JURY... BUT HE SHALL NOT ELUDE 


JUSTICES 
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IT WAS ON AWILD AND STORMY NIGHT I GUESS I'M JUST ABOUT 

THAT GEORGE FLOOD CLOSED HIS THE HAPPIEST MAN IN THE 

ACGOUNT BOOKS AND WALKED ENTIRE WORLD 

TOWARD HIS LITTLE SUBURBAN ae 

HOME... HERE COMES THE 
MURDERER NOW f 


A SNIP OF WIRE GUTTERS IN INSULA- 
тісі LOVED HANDS: 


DEATH FOR THE WICKED НЕ 
CHEATED DEATH ONGE, BUT IT 
HAS GLAIMED HIM FOREVER! 
HE WILL NOT KILL AGAIN? KILLED BY ELEC- ALL,YET FATE CONSPIRED 
TRICITY! ODD, TO EXECUTE THEM AFTER ALL! 
ISN'T IT? 


I'M NOT SO SURE IT 
WAS FATE! I THINK 


MAYBE I'M WRONG -- BUT WE'LL 
SOON FIND OUT! WATCH BETTY 
BATES! A JURY FREED HER A 
MONTH AGO. IF A MAN IS OUT 
TO KILL HER--HE'LL TRY SOON! 


YOU'RE RIGHTS WE'LL 
GUARD HER NIGHT 


ON A WIND-SWEPT, STORMY NIGHT SOME WEEKS LATE! 
BETTY BATES LEAVES HER OFFICE. WAITING FOR HER IS 


ል GRIM, DARKCLAD FIGURE 


NEXT DAY, А PLAINCLOTHESMAN 

ТООК UP HIS POSITION, ALWAYS 
WITH HIS EYES FASTENED ON THE 

FORMER PRISONER OF THE LAW... 
THAT MAN WITH THE NEWSPAPER 
IS A DETECTIVE! I'VE SEEN HIM 
AT THE BIG HOUSE LOADS OF 


THIS EXECUTION WILL HAVE TO ВЕ-4 
МҮ MASTERPIECE*THE POLICE WILL 
TRY TO STOP ME, BUT I MUST NOT 
LET THEM! HMMM...THIS WILL 
REQUIRE SOME THOUGHT... 


Вит EVEN AS THE EXECUTIONER LEAPED FORWARD, 
HIDDEN BY DARKNESS AND THE SHADOWS,A BRILLIANT 


BOLT OF ELECTRIGITY--2/6HTN/N6/--LIGHTED UP 
THE SCENE LIKE А BEAM OF SUNLIGHTS 
LOOK OUTS THERE'S 
A MAN THERE f 


I'LL BE HIDDEN IN THE 
SHADOWS --A QUICK LEAP 
AND THEN TO LIFT HER INTO 
THE WOODEN WATER TROUGH-- 
WHERE HIGH VOLTAGE WIRES 
WILL ELECTROCUTE HER... 


IF IT HADN'T BEEN FOR THAT 
LIGHTNING... I WOULDN'T HAVE 
SEEN HIM...UNTIL AFTER HE'D 
LIFTED MISS BATES... AND 
TOSSED HER IN THAT ELEC- 
TRIGALLY TREATED WATER! 


SOME MONTHSLATER, IN THE BIG HOUSE, A SCREAM- 
ING MAN WAS DRAGGED TOWARD THE ELECTRIC CHAIR 
THERE WAS FRIGHT IN HIS PALLID FEATURES, FEAR IN 
HIS WRITHING MOUTH 


1-ГМ SCARED! I DON'T WANT 
TO DIEF NO...NOf STOP... 


STOP! AAAAA666F7 


~ 
bA 


= — 
S. Trooper Mark Holliday looked down 
at the body stretched in the snow at his feet. 
The man had evidently been skiing down 
treacherous Hairpin Turn . . . had momen- 
tarily lost control of his skis . . . and had 
crashed head-on into the gnarled old tree 
which poked its tremendous girth up out of 
{һе snow and ice around it! 


"I can't imagine how in the world it could 
have happened,” mumbled the giant of a 
man standing at the Trooper's elbow. “This 
turn on the ski slope has a bad reputation, I 
know ... but still... he claimed to be an EX- 
PERT skier! Awful bad ACCIDENT!” 


Trooper Holliday nodded almost unconsci- 
ously to the tall man’s speech. Funny thing, 
he mused. An EXPERT skier, this Jack Benson 
says...and yet the man can't stop himself 
short of such an obvious obstacle as this old 
tree! 


“I just happened to be looking out of the 
‘window of the Inn when I saw this guy go 
shooting down the hill,“ big Jack Benson was 
saying, his large St. Bernard's eyes roving 
over the landscape. "Sure happened sudden 
‚.. an awful tragedy . . . accident like this!” 


Trooper Holliday looked down at the dead 
man. His eyes roved over the figure . . . moved 
on to the trunk of the tree .. . and then crossed 
back to the spot where towering Jack Benson 


бы ALIBI...ON ICE! 


stood, his feet stamping against the snow to 
keep his toes warm. 

“YOU do much skiing, Benson?” asked Hol- 
liday. "See any other accidents like this one 
in all the time you've owned that inn up there 
оп the hill?” 

Benson's eyes squinted at the State Trooper 
before he answered. "Can't say as I һауе, 
Officer . . . first kind like THIS!" 

Trooper Holliday rubbed his chin, let his 
hand rest momentarily under his coat. When 
he brought it out, the fingers were gripped 
tight around his revolver. 

"You better put your hands up, Benson... 
we've got a trip to make to Headquarters!" 


Benson started to sputter his innocence, but 
one look írom the Trooper quieted him. 
"Couple of things don't look like accidents to 
ME! The bark oí the tree where the victim was 
supposed to crash, for instance," said the 
Trooper. "If you look closely you'll find it isn't 
even peeled...and yet the man was sup- 
posed to hit it hard enough to crack his skull! 
And his clothing ... got too much on him, 
especially for an expert skier! But what points 
the finger at YOU," said the Trooper, as he 
steered Benson down the snow-covered hill- 
side, "are those skis! The man on the ground 
is less than five-and-a-half feet tall... and 
those skis are long enough for a giant! A 
Giant like YOU!“ 
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HERE'S THE KEY, DON'T NEED ONE... THANKS 
SIR.. .ROOM 608! JUST THE SAME! ME ANDTHE 
ГІІ. HAVE A BELL- / WIFE'LL JUST SKIN UP TO THE 

ROOM BY OURSELVES NO BOTHER 
++.NO FUSS! 


MADE ITÍ A PHONEY NAME YOU JUST STRETCH 


AT THE DESK... NOW THE OUT ON THE BED, JACK... 
OFFICE'LL NEVER BE WHILE I HANG A COUPLE 
ABLE TO FIND ME! ም ነ OF DRESSES IN THE 

а CLOSET.... 


IT WON'T TAKE ለጅ w-wHAT's UP, NOPE...IT'S NOT V ONLY NO IDENTIFYING MARKS 
SECOND ልዘ0..-ሪ HONEY? FIND | | AGAG BY SOME ОҒ | THERE'S ON IT f HEAD'S BEEN SMASHED IN 
”///፣ ል SKELETON THE BOYS INTHE | NO LIFE SO THAT IT'S UNRECOGNIZABLE. . 
INTHE CLOSET | | OFFICE ! THIS IS LEFT IN FINGERPRINTS BURNT OFF WITH 
qus DR. AREAL BIG-AS – iT! ACID... ALL LABELS SNIPPED OFF 
SOMETHING? | | LIFE CORPSE? THE CLOTHING ! THIS IS А REAL 
UNKNOWN CADAVER? 


I'LL RUN DOWNSTAIRS ТО / S-SURE,JACK.| | BETTER CALL THE POLICE. . EXCUSE ME, SIR... 
LET THE HOTEL MANAGER ፲ WON'T LET THERE'S SOMETHING UP IN I COULDN'T HELP 
KNOW...AND TO CALL THE | ІТ GET OUT OF ROOM 608 THAT THEY'LL OVERHEARING You! 
LAW! YOU STAY HERE... MY SIGHT! BE ANXIOUS TO SEE f 

JUST TO MAKE SURE NOBODY 

TAMPERS WITH ANYTHIN: 


I'M RIKER... DETECTIVE Y IT's NOT ON MY MURDER, EH? THAT'S DON'T YOU THINK WE'D 
HERE AT THE MAJESTIC! / #/ሪጋ...በ'5 ОМ МҮ BAD ... YOU'D BETTER BETTER CALL THE HOTEL 
IF THERE'S ANYTHING FLOOR! A BODY! GALL THE POLICE, MANAGER, TOO ? I MEAN. 
ON YOUR MIND... AND I KNOW WHAT SHANNON f RIGHT HERE IN HIS HOTEL... 
THAT MEANS...I'MA 
PRIVATE DETECTIVE 
MYSELF? 


EASIER SAIDTHAN DONE’ HE'S 
NOT AROUND... SAID HE HAD TO 
LEAVE RATHER SUDDENLY. . .OUT- 
OF-TOWN TRIP... BE BACK IN A 
DAY-OR-SO! BEEN ACTING RATHER 
FUNNY LATELY. . . FOLLOW МЕ! WRONG ! 


NOW WE'VE GOT SOME THING TO TELL THE 
THE POLICE? LUCKY THING I HAPPENED/ COMMISSION-| 
TO LEARN THAT WINSLOW WAS ER MAY EVEN| 
PLANNING TO LEAVE TOWN... EVEN KISS тоу! 
KNOW WHICH PLANE НЕ PLANS TO 


THE PONDEROUS MACHINERY WHICH DEALS WITH LAW 
AND ORDER BEGAN TO FUNCTION IMMEDIATELY... 


CALLING SQUAD CARS EIGHT TO THIRTEEN... 
EIGHT TO THIRTEEN? VISIT ALL THE AIRLINE 
OFFICES IN TOWN! GET INFO ON A PAUL 
WINSLOW.. . SUPPOSED TO HAVE LEFT BY 
PLANE AT TWO-THIRTY f URGENT ^ 


JUST A HUNCH OF MINE... 
THINK MAYBE HE STARTED OUT| | IT's BEEN ...THE 
ТО COMMIT ል LITTLE INNOGENT | |TURNED UP- JPLACE HAS BEEN 
LARGENY HERE IN THE HOTEL | |SIDE-DOWN! /ROBBED...BY NONE 
VAULT... AND THINGS WENT 


THE PLACE...) YEP! JUST AS T 


OTHER THAN PAUL 
WINSLOW. .. THE 
MANAGER OF THE 
MAJESTIG HOTEL f 


POLICE? THIS IS BILL RIKER ... DETEC- 
TIVE OVER AT THE MAJESTIC! ABOUT THAT 
UNIDENTIFIED MURDER VICTIM... HERE'S 
ል CLUE! PAUL WINSLOW, MANAGER OF THE 
HOTEL, PLANNED TO TAKE THE TWO- 
THIRTY PLANE THIS AFTERNOON TO 

НІСА60” RATHER SUDDENLY, ТОО? 


-..I DON'T LIKE TO BE LEFT 

ALONE LIKE THIS! AWFULLY 

WARM IN HERE... I'D BETTER 
OPEN THE WINDOW 
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JACK DOESN'T WANT МЕ 
TO STRAY OUT OF THE 
ROOM...SO I'LL HAVE TO 
MAKE THE BEST OF IT! 
UGHHH! THIS WINDOW 

IS SHUT SOLID! 


HERE COMES JACK... WITH 

SOMEONE WHO LOOKS LIKE 

А СОР! I'LL SASHAY DOWN 

TO THAT PHOTO OUTFIT. 

GET THE PICTURE DEVELOPED! 

THAT МАҮ TELL US WHO THE 
VICTIM 157 


HERE ІТ IS, LADY... ALL DEVELOPED 


AND PRINTED! AND IT'S ል BEAUT.. 


CLEAR AS CRYSTAL! LUCKY THE 

CAMERA THAT TOOK IT HAD BEEN 

TURNED IN FOR THE DAY... OTHER- 

WISE YOU MIGHT HAVE HAD TO 
WAIT FOR A WHILE f 


NO WONDER I COULDN'T 
BUDGE THE WINDOW...SOMEONE 
JAMMED PIECES OF PAPER INTO 
THE FRAMES S-SAY... MAYBE 
THIS WILL GIVE SOME CLUE 
TO THE IDENTITY OF THE GUY 

THERE ON THE FLOOR! 


I'O LIKE ТО HAVE THIS 
DEVELOPED ... 


UT ES 


Y-YES..J-JUST HAND 
IT OVERS 


„IT’S A RECEIPT FROM THE 

WALKER GAMERA COMPANY! 
FOR ONE OF THOSE PHOTOS THEIR 
CAMERAMEN TAKE ALL OVER THE 
GITY...YOU BRING IN THE RECEIPT 
AND THEY DEVELOP THE PICTURE 
WHICH CORRESPONDS TO THE 
NUMBER ON THE RECEIPT THEY 

HAND YOU” Y 


YOU BET, MA'M...HAVE IT 
READY IN A JIFFY! JUST 
IT WON'T 


NO ONE Z KNOW...BUT MAYBE IT'LL 
HELP JACK OR THE POLICE FIND 
OUT WHO THAT IS THERE ON THE 
FLOOR! 7///$ MAY BE THE CLUE 
THAT SMASHES THE CASES 


WHILE BACK AT THE MAJESTIC HOTEL...... EXCUSE ዘ, CAPTAIN HALL... DON'T LIKE TO BUTT 
SCOURED EVERY INCH OF THE ROOM. 4 IN ON THE POLICE...BUT MAYBE 7H/S WILL HELP f 
WENT OVER THE BODY AND CLOTHING 1 SINGE THE SAFE WAS RIFLED...AND ONLY WINSLOW 
WITH A FINE-TOOTH COMB...NOT A CLUE KNEW THE GOMBINATION...THIS MAN MAY HAVE BEEN 

AS TO WHO IT IS! AND THE BODY'S BEEN KILLED BECAUSE HE SAW WINSLOW IN THE 

SO BADLY BATTERED...PROBABLY THE 2 AOT ОР ROBBERY? 8 

GUY'S OWN MOTHER WOULDN'T 
RECOGNIZE ‘IM! 


CAP'N HALL...HERE'S HE SIGNED INTO THE TRANS- I GUESS YOU ALL OVERHEARD THAT 
THAT INFO ON THE MIND THE NATION AIRLINES AT 2:30 OR SO. DELICATE STAGE-WHISPER OF MY 
AIRPLANES YOU LONG STORY. BOUGHT A TICKET ON THE 2:35 ASSISTANT'S! IT WAS SO QUIET IN 
WANTED! JUST WHAT'S THE PLANE TO CHICAGO. REGISTERED HERE YOU COULD HEAR AN EAVES- 
CAME INTO THE LOW- DOWN! AS PAUL WINSLOW OF THIS GITY? DROP! IF WINSLOW IS ON THAT 
NEAREST STATION NO CHECK YET AS TO WHETHER PLANE,HE'LL BE PICKED UP AS 
HOUSE OVER THE HE ACTUALLY GOT ON THE PLANE'| | SOON AS IT LANDS! UNTIL THEN. 
TICKER” WE'LL JUST WAIT! 


I SEEMS LIKE AN OPEN- 
AND-SHUT CASE TO ME, 
CAPTAIN...EVEN THOUGH 
NO ONE'S ASKING MY 


OPINION? 


MY FINE FEATHER-BRAINED 
FRIEND? AND WHAT IS THAT 
YOU'VE GOT IN YOUR HAND? 


EC ARCHIVES + TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 1 


SOMETHING I THOUGHT 
MIGHT HELP CLEAR THE 
CASE. 

EVIDENCE THAT THE 

MURDERER MAY HAVE 
THOUGHT HE HAD DES- 
TROYED BEFORE HE 
FLED! 


SURE DOES MAKE RIKER'S 
STORY SEEM CONCLUSIVE! 
GUESS TH/S BLOWS THE 
CASE WIDE-OPEN! MR. 
RIKER, .. HAVE YOU 
EVER THOUGHT OF 
JOINING THE LAW? 


WHEN YOU TOLD US THAT WINSLOW WAS THE 


MIGHT CLEAR THE MYSTERY ? 
IT MAKES IT AN OPEN AND SHUT 
CASE JUST LOOK AT IT CAPTAIN 

HALL...AND THEN TELL ME IF 
RIKER DIDN'T HAVE ALL THE 
STEPS DOWN РАТ! 


H-HEY!!! w-WHAT'S 
THE MEANING OF 


= MEANS THAT WE'RE HOLDING 


YOU FOR THE MURDER OF THE MAN 

ON THE FLOOR...WHOEVER НЕ IS f 

I THINK MR. WALKER HERE САМ 
EXPLAIN... 


CORPSE IS PAUL WINSLOW, CAP'N HALL f 


YOU MADE YOUR FIRST MISTAKE, RIKER, |/ I'VE GOT ል HUNCH YOU'LL FIND THAT 
A 


ONLY ONE WHO KNEW THE COMBINATION TO 
THE SAFE... AND YET YOU, YOURSELF LET МЕ 
ІМ! AND THEN THAT PHOTO. . . WHICH PROVES 
THAT YOU TRIED TO MAKE IT LOOK LIKE 
NSLOW HAD LEFT TOWN...THAT DID IT! 


IND THAT RIKER'S EXPLANATION OF THE 
CRIME WAS PERFECT... SUBSTITUTING A49 
NAME FOR WINSLOW'S f C'MON, MINNIE 
LET'S GET BACK HOME... WHERE IT'S 

PEACEFUL 7 


М... Corning picked ыр ће telephone 
and called the Police station. While he held 
the phone, waiting for the connection to be 
made, he let his eye rove around the room. He 
could breathe a little more easily now, he 
thought to himself, his eye resting for one mo- 
ment on the trophy case with the metal plate 
screwed to its top. Mathew Corning . . . Cura- 
tor was inscribed in black on the bronze strip. 


“Is this the Police station?” he asked the 
voice on the other end of the line. “This is 
Mathew Corning, Curator over at the Mid- 
town Museum and Zoo. I'm afraid there's 
been a little trouble over here . . . I think we'll 
need your assistance!” Corning reached 
across the desk as he spoke and picked up a 
vial which contained an oily liquid. He 
cleared his throat, rolled the vial between his 
fingers. “The trouble took place just ten min- 
utes ago... over in the Snake cage! A man 
who once worked here wandered in... evi- 
dently poked around! And now ... we've got 
a corpse on our hands!" 


* * * * * 


It had gone off precisely as he had planned 
it, Corning thought to himself as he dropped 
the vial into his coat pocket. That meddlesome 
Smith had come back today as he had prom- 
ised. All set to tell the authorities about that 
bit of trouble Corning had with the law years 


before. Unless, of course, Corning could make 
it worth his while to be quiet about the epi- 
sode. And so he had made preparations to 
welcome Smith... something in the way of a 
farewell party, he thought to himself with a 
chuckle! The snakes... they had been the 
easiest way out of the difficulty! Who could 
question the death of a man who had stum; 
bled into a cage-full of poisonous serpents? 


* * * * * 


The Detective stared down at the body of 
the man which the Zoo attendants had 
dragged out of the Snake Cage. The clothing 
around the shoulders was torn and shredded 
...and deep іп the man's throat were two 
tiny punctures, which were beginning to turn 
bluish! Nasty thing, thought the Detective .. . 
to be killed that way by the bite of a poison- 
ous snake! He stared closer to the corpse, and 
then he straightened out, his pencil point tap- 
ping against the glass top of the Curator's 
desk. 


“Anybody else around when you heard the 
noise from the Cage?" the Detective asked 
Corning. 


"Nobody that | know oL" Corning an- 
swered, his fingertips rubbing against the vial 
in his coat-pocket. "I guess we were alone 
here . . just the two of us... and a cage-full 
of SNAKES!" 


"Those marks are curious," the Detective 
said, his pencil tapping. "I remember reading 
something recently about snakes. Seems they 
very rarely will bite a man above the knee . . 
certainly not as high up as the throat! And the 
reason is simple . . . no snake is large enough 
to arch its back and reach much higher than a 
foot-and-a-half off the ground!” 


Corning gulped. He could feel his palm 
moist against the vial in his pocket. 


"Those punctures undoubtedly contained 
snake venom," the Detective was saying, but 
Corning could no longer hear him very dis- 
tinctly. "But I don't think they were adminis- 
tered by a snake's fangs! Perhaps YOU can 
tell us how they WERE administered, Mister 
Corning... down at Headquarters!" 
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Р, ир а coffin and rest your aching bones! 
Let's chat about our magazine . . . a magazine 
which you fiendish readers have demanded! 
Ever since the editors of CRIME PATROL gen- 
erously alloted me space to relate some of the 


spine-tingling, blood-curdling tales from my 
collection, I have been simply buried under 
tons of mail! Your response has been over- 
whelming! Here are just a few of your letters! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 


I read your story, The Crypt of Terror, in 
Crime Patrol No. 16. I want to tell you that it 
was one of the best stories I have ever read. 
I could read those kind all the time, and I 
want to thank you for printing stories like that 
for our entertainment. 


Yours truly, 


Albert Smedly 
Danville, Pa. 


Thank you, Albert, tor your letter! It tickled 
my crooked spine! As you will note in this 
issue, am continuing to present the very best 
in chilling stories. Each tale from my collec- 
tion is more terrilying than the previous one 
... Gs you will see! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 


I enjoyed the Crypt of Terror very much. I 
have never read anything exactly like it. It 
was swell! Please put out more stories like it. 


Thank you, 


ә 


N 


(No address given) 


Earl Overstreet 


Of course you have never read anything 
like my stories! Only my tales will you find 
the stark terror that I depict so well! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, SA 


I read the Crypt of Terror. It is a wonder- 
ful story. It is a good story to read on nights 
when it is raining, thundering, and the light- 
ning is flashing! When the wind is blowing 
through the trees and the leaves are falling. 
When somewhere an owl is hooting. 

I wish that you would print a whole book of 
stories from the Crypt of Terror. Thank you. 


Se 


Yours sincerely, 


Janis Flowers 
Holly Hill, S. C. 


Aha! Here їз а girl who understands те! 
Who appreciates the finer things in Ше... the 
deeper, the more subtle beauties of nature! 
Well, dear girl, you get your wish. Here it is 

а whole horrible book of The Crypt of 
Terror! I hope .. , heh, heh .. . you enjoy read- 
ing it! But you had best wear gloves so you 
don't chew off those pretty nails! 


So, dear reader, if you have time to kill, 
drop me a line. You don't have to write in 
human blood . . . any kind of blood will do! Do 


tell me how you like this first complete issue 
of the Crypt of Terror. Just address your letters 
to: THE CRYPT-KEEPER, Room 706, 225 La- 
fayette St.. New York 12, N. Y. 
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IN THE DENSE FORESTS OF EASTERN EUROPE, THERE GROWS A WILD PLANT CALLED WOLFS- 


BANE. LEGEND HAS IT THAT ANY HUMAN WHO COMES IN CONTACT WITH ITS THORNS WILL 
BEGOME A WEREWOLF, AND SUFFER THE... 


Tuisis THE NIGHT OF THE FULL MOON...THE BUILDINGS OF BETWEEN LIGHTNING FLASHES ,A FIGURE RUNS THE 
GOTHAM ARE STEEPED IN ADRENGHING RAIN AND A LENGTH OF A STREET...DARTS TO THE DOORWAY OF A 
HEAVY FOG BLANKETS THE CITY,FORMING EERIE PAT- 


BUILDING AND FRANTIGALLY HAMMERS ON THE DOOR.HE 
TERNS IN THE NIGHT. . 


WAITS NERVOUSLY... NERVOUSLY, BEGAUSE TONIGHT.. 
15 THE NIGHT OF THE FULL MOON... 
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YES? WHAT САМ 


፡- pALPH! 


WHAT ON EARTH. 


JUST LIE BACK 
AND RELAX. 
RELAX, AND 


TELL ME WHAT'S 


FRIGHTENED 
YOU SO... 


LITTLE OF THE 
EVENT AND 
RETURNED TO 
THE INN. AFTER 
AGLORIOUS 
DINNER WE 
RETIRED TO 
THE ROOM WE 
SHARED AND. 
WENT TO BED. 
THAT WAS MY 
LAST RESTFUL 
NIGHT,GEORGE.. 
FOR AS WE 
DESCENDED 
FROMOUR ROOM 
THE NEXT MORN- 
ING, WE FOUND 
THE INN A HUB- 
BUB OF EXCITE- 
MENT... AND 
FEARS” 


GEORGE? GEORGE,YOU'VE 
GOT TO HELP МЕ” TONIGHT. 
THE FULL MOON, GEORGE! 
I'M... I'M AFRAID YOU'RE ል 
PSYGHIATRIST, GEORGE f YOU 

САН HELP МЕ... 


ТНАТ BABBELINI 
2 


REMEMBER HOW WE STOPPED OFF 
AT THAT LITTLE VILLAGE IN 
HUNGARY? WE STAYED SEVERAL 
DAYS...ONGE GOING FOR А WALK IN 
THE FOREST...REMEMBER ? " 
А DAY LIKE THIS SURE DOES 
MAKES YOU FEEL Д GEORGE !T... 
GLAD YOU'RE 

ALIVE,EH RALPH? 


YES...YES,RELAX! 
1...1 MUST COMPOSE 
MYSELF! GEORGE... 
YOU REMEMBER OUR 
TOUR OF EUROPE 
SOME TIME AGO, 
DON'T You? 


PERHAPS NEXT 
TIME IT WILL BE 
ONE OF USS 


WHAT'S ALL THE 
COMMOTION ABOUT, 
DESK CLERK? 
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GREAT SCOTT,MAN! STOP 


THOSE WET THINGS OFF 
FIRST... THEN YOU GAN TELL 
ME ALL ABOUT IT f 


YES GEORGE, YES” 
YOU'RE MY BEST FRIEND... 
ICAN TELL YOU... 


y 


3m 


6! GET 


4 


RALPH! WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


он, NOTHING...JUST 

SCRATCHED MYSELF 

ON ONE OF THE BRANCHES 

OF THIS BUSH NOTHING 

SERIOUS, THOUGH! ል 

LITTLE IODINE WILL FIX 
ME UP f 


OH,IT IS TERRIBLE f THIS MORNING THE 

INNKEEPER FOUND ONE OF HIS DOGS 
TORN TO SHREDS! THE TOWNSPEOPLE 
THINK IT IS THE WORK OF A WEREWOLF? 
OH, WHY ARE WE PLAGUED LIKE THIS? 


WEREWOLF $ 
WHY, THAT'S 
NONSENSE! 


NOT NONSENSE, 
HERR DOCTOR! 

ITHAS HAPPENED 
BEFORE” СОМЕ, Т 
WILL EXPLAIN. 


+ OH, RALPH? WHY, 
I..ER IGUESS YOUR 
STORY HAS UPSET НІМ” 
I'M SURE HE'LL BE 
ALL RIGHT * 


THIS HAS OCCURRED, 

HERR DOCTOR... I... 

HERR DOCTOR, IS 

SOMETHING WRONG 

WITH YOUR FRIEND ? 

НЕ DOES NOT LOOK 
WELL.. 


ii 


HMM... NO, NOTHING HERE ТО... WAIT, WHAT'S THIS ? 


A REDDISH STAIN...LIKE...LIKE 220007... AND 
SHORT CURLY HAIRS! DOG'S HAIR? OM,NO... 


THE WOODS SURROUNDING THIS 
VILLAGE ARE INFESTED WITH A 
WILD PLANT CALLED WOLFS- 
BANE / LEGEND SAYS THAT 

ANYONE WHO TOUCHES IT WILL 
TURN INTO A WOLF ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE FULL MOON. 
LAST NIGHT, THE MOON 
WAS FULL, 


SEE...HERE, IN THIS BOOK, IS A 
PIGTURE OF THE PLANT OF 
WHICH І SPEAKS 
WE HAVE NOT 
DESTROYED IT 
BECAUSE NO 
ONE WILL GO 


ULP WHY, 
THAT'S THE 
SAME PLANT 

І SCRATCHED 


NEAR IT.. MY. y мо”, 


OH, 


Š 5 
5221) 


"I CLIMBED THE STAIRS TO OUR ROOM, GEORGE, 
ІМ A TRANGE... DROPLETS OF COLD SWEAT BEADED 
MY BODY... COULD IT BE? THAD TO KNOWS" 


I'VE LOOKED EVERY WHERE... SEARCHED EVERY- 
THING f I CAN'T FIND A THING TO CONNECT МЕ 
WITH THAT DOG'S DEATH. ..WAIT MY TRENCH- COAT. . 


THIS... THIS MEANS... 
I AMA WEREWOLF? 
ТАМ” ГАМ” 
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I MUST KEEP CALM... THINK! GOT TO 
REMOVE THESE STAINS! М 


RALPH! WHAT ARE ) wHA-? ОН... 
ASH THEM YOU DOING? 
AWAY... GOT TO. — 


ER, YES. 
YOU ALL RIGHT? / YES,GEORGE,I'M 
FINE...JUST WASH- 
ING SOME... ER... SOME 
DIRT OFF MY СОАТ? 


"FOR А MOMENT I THOUGHT YOU KNEW! BUT YOU 


Bur vou WERE wRoN 
SAID NOTHING AND I BREATHED EASIER! WE LEFT FOR 
LONDON THAT AFTERNOON... 


HAD ONLY REACHED РА! 
WE'LL STOP OFF AT BRUSSELS NIGHT OF FUN AHEAD! WE'RE 
AND PARIS FOR AWHILE,EH 

RALPH? OUGHT ТО BE IN LONDON 


OKAY, GEORGE... 
GOING TO SEE THE FOLIES 
ІМ ABOUT TWO WEEKS! 


BE WITH YOU IN A 
MINUTE! 


“GAY, EXCITING PARIS? THE THRILLING, PULSATING "Му FEARS HAD ALMOST DISAPPEARED... ALMOST, BUT 
NIGHT LIFE, COUPLED WITH THE WINE AND CAREFREE 
ATMOSPHERE INDUCED US TO PROLONG OUR STAY. 


NOT QUITE! FOR SEVERAL NIGHTS LATER A RAGING 
WEREWOLF ROAMED THE STREETS... 
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“І AWOKE THE NEXT DAY ТО FACE 
THE SHOCKING FACTS OF THE GLAR- 
[46 MORNING HEADLINES...” 


"YOUNG WOMAN BRUTALLY SLAIN? 


"І QUICKLY DRESSED, AND DISPOSED OF THE BLOODY 
SHOE BY THROWING IT DOWN AN INCINERATOR SHOOT f 
WHEN I RETURNED TO OUR ROOM, GEORGE, YOU WERE 


GEORGE, I WANT WH..WHY, RALPH! I 
TO LEAVE PARIS RIGHT AWAY! | THOUGHT YOU WERE 
WE..WE'VE BEEN HERE LONG | HAVING ል GOOD TIMES 
DON'T WANT TO / BUT, IF YOU WANT ТО 
LEAVE, IT'S OKAY BY 


“Ат LE HAVRE, 
WE HAD TO 
WAIT TILL THE 
FOLLOWING 
DAY BEFORE 
BOARDING A SHIP 
TO CROSS THE 
CHANNEL TO 
ENGLAND. BUT 
EVEN WITH 
PARIS FAR 
BEHIND, I WAS 
AFRAID. LONDON 
WAS SMOTHERED 
ІМ FOG WHEN 
WE ARRIVED 
THAT NIGHT... 
AND MIST 
GLISTENED ON 
THE PAVEMENTS 
OF THE QUIET 
STREETS... 


WELL, RALPH, I'VE BOOKED 

PASSAGE FOR US ON THE 

“QUEEN'S WE LEAVE FOR HOME 
NEXT MONTHS THAT'S NOT 
TOO LONG A WAIT.. 
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NEXT MONTH?ER...NO... 
NO, GEORGE... THAT'S 
NOT TOO LONG... 


“Ав OUR CAR SPED TOWARD THE COAST OF FRANCE, I 
FOUGHT TO KEEP FROM BEING ENGULFED BY THE FEAR| 
THAT SEETHED WITHIN ME... 


Now І AWOWS I'M SURES BUT WHAT CAN І DO? 

HOW САМ I STOP MYSELF? HOW CAN I STOPf? 
MAYBE WHEN I'M OUT OF THIS COUNTRY ...YES, 
MAYBE THEN I'LL BE ALL RIGHT AGAIN. 


“TIME INCHED ITS WAY ACROSS THE 
CALENDAR AND THE WEEKS PASSED 
QUIETLY...QUIETLY...UNTIL А FEW DAYS 
BEFORE WE WERE TO SAIL! FOR IT 
WAS A NIGHT OF A FULL MOON... AND 
THE WEREWOLF STALKED AGAIN!” 


AND AS USUAL, THE SAME SHOCKING 
FEAR COURSED THROUGH ME AST 
LEARNED OF THE TERRIBLE INCI- 
DENT THE FOLLOWING MORNING..." 


EARLY THIS MORNING, POLICE FOUND 
THE HORRIBLY TORN AND MUTILATED 
BODY OF ANTHONY ESSEX, BELLBOY 
OF THE LONDON SQUARE HOTEL... 


WE RIPPER 


...AND THAT'S MY STORY, GEORGE f WE SAILED SEVERAL 
DAYS LATER AND DOCKED HERE IN NEW YORK ABOUT 
THREE WEEKS AGO! NOW YOU KNOW WHY I'VE COME 

TO YOU, GEORGE! THIS IS THE NIGHT OF THE FULL 
MOON...AND I'M TERRIFIEDf 


CERTAINLY! THE BELIEF THAT PEOPLE CAN ASSUME 
THE APPEARANCE AND CHARACTERISTICS OF A WOLF 
15 AN ANCIENT ONE! BUT, BELIEVE ME, 
IT 15 IMPOSSIBLE TRUE, TALES OF 
LYGANTHROPY OCCUR EVEN TODAY 
IN SAVAGE OR SEMI-GIVILIZED 
RACES, BUT IT IS NOW 
REGARDED AS A FORM 
OF INSANITY 7 AND IT 
IS CHARACTERIZED BY 
ABNORMAL DESIRES 
FOR CERTAIN FOODS 
INCLUDING HUMAN 
FLESH? 


40 


..POLIGE ARE SPECULATING ON 
IE THEORY THAT THIS MAY ВЕ 
THE WORK OF ANOTHER "VACK 


"Т DREADED WHAT Т KNEW ፒ WOULD 
-PROOF ONCE AGAIN THAT Т 


ILLED! I FOUND IT IN MY 
* THE BELLBOY 


/AS STILL IN HIS WORK UNIFORM 
IWHEN FOUND, AND ONLY HIS HAT 
IS MISSING f NO CLUE S HAVE... 


YOU SHOULD HAVE TOLD ME THIS BEFORE, RALPH f 
BUT, IT'S NOT TOO LATE... YOU SEE, THIS IS ALL IN 
YOUR MINDS IT'S IMPOSSIBLE FOR ANYONE TO 
PHYSICALLY TURN INTO A WOLF” YOU MERELY 
THINK THAT! 


YOU... YOU'RE SAYING I'M 
I'M NOTA WEREWOLF P... 
BUT... BUT THAT I'M... 

ГМ INSANE?” 
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RALPH, MY BOY, \ LOOK OUT THE N... МО... WHAT ABOUT THE EVIDENCE,GEORGE? 

YOU'RE WOT A WINDOW! DOES NO, GEORGE! WHAT ABOUT THE BELLBOY'S HAT, 

WEREWOLF... THE MOON HAVE THE WOMAN'S SHOE? GAN YOU 

AND YOU'RE ANY AFFECT ON EXPLAIN AWAY THE DOG'S BLOOD 

МОТ INSANE! YOU? DOES IT? .. SMEARS ON MY COAT?! CAN YOU? 
$ DOES IT? 


Ñ 


\ 2 
i С tea 
ҮЕ8...ҮЕ5,1 САМ? IT WOULD HAVE 


MEI AN YES, RALPH, YES! I'M THE WEREWOLF! 
N LI SOMEONE TO PLANT . HOSI / 

THE SHOE, THE HAT, FOR YOU TO FIND... T KILLED THOSE PEOPLE? T DIDIT! 
SIMPLE IF SOMEONE WERE GLOSE TO б 

YOU... SOMEONE ABLE ТО GET AND | ¥..YOU MEAN... 

WEAR YOUR COAT! SOMEONE, 

PERHAPS... WHO SHARED YOUR 


K Qa 


\ 


"зА ls 
AA 


THE HORRIFIED SCREAM OF A MAN IN THE AGONIES OF 
DEATH PIERCES THE NIGHT'S STILLNESS. ABOVE THE 
WET, DESERTED STREET, THE FULL MOON IS THE ONLY 
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by Russ Cochran 


aring the first year of 


hen | 5 aid. 


Crypt, Al Feldste 


When 1 first came to work for EC, doing Crime and 
Westem stories, | rented a small space in the rear of the 
EC offices because my wife and | had just had a baby, it 
was becoming increasingly difficult for me to work at 
home and I had taken to working at night where there 


the artists who 


ance 


became apparent immediately that Ingels had a wor “ 
was a lot less chaos than in our three room Brooklyn 


apartment. 


» stories, come probably 


popular horror artist came his forte 


з year betore the сесі Johnny Craig was also working at the EC office...and so 


Crime Patrol #13 Aug с stories appeared п we became close friends. I began to observe that 


which C in did the inkir Johnny was painfully meticulous and slow doing his art 
one more st he pencis with С work.. while | was racing along, producing far more pages 
inking, Anc t s the oniy time they vied this combine: than he...and that his income was decidedly far less than 
mine because of it. 
Johnny Craig, А! Feldstein, and So I got this brilliant idea 
William Gaines, in the EC L 
office at 228 Lafeyette Strest which I proposed to Johnny...that 
in New York, circa 1949 he would pencil and | would ink 


pages, that we would collaborate 
and he would make more money. 


So ^F C. Aljohn” was born! 
(F..for Feldstein, C..for Craig...and 
Al + John). However, Johnny was 
still painfully slow...even just pen- 
cilling...and my generous, brilliant 
idea was backfiring on me. My 
income was shrinking with the 
combined output we were turn- 
ing out being less than Johnny 
and | individually. We next tried 
switching roles... Johnny inking 
and me pencilling...with basically 
the same results. So | had to 
reluctantly call off my charitable, 
empathic efforts and dissolve our 
collaboration! 


42 EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 


T'VE SEEN PLENTY 


THE EG ARCHIVES 


PROUDLY PRESENTS 


ЕС WAS PROUDEST OF THEIR EA ዚማ СЕНИ 


Get this book ur favorite comic E d š 
or order direct from the publisher: 

Gemstone Publishing 

PO Box 469 

West Plains, MO 65775 

or eall 1-800-EC CRYPT to place your order 
08910 wWW.eccrypt.com. 


SO, МЕ MEET AGAIN, DEAR READER! WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE 

CRYPT OF TERRORS THIS TIME, I HAVE DUG DEEP INTO MY COLLECTION 

OF BLOOD-CURDLING TALES TO FIND A STORY THAT I'M SURE WILL 
TERRIFY YOU! THIS HA/R-RA/SER I CALL... 


9 


My STORY BEGINS JUST OUTSIDE OF A DESERTED LOG 
CABIN ІМ A LONELY STRETCH OF WOODS! DOCTOR 


EMANUEL HELLMAN APPROACHES OVER AN OVERGROWN 


AH? AT LAST... I AM HERE! NOW I 
WILL BE ABLE ТО AEST, AND 
FORGET THE HORRORS OF ከ 
THESE LAST FEW MONTHS! | 


;511/2 
к= FA‏ 
کے کک کے 


I WONDER WHAT IT CAN BE? 
BR-R-R-Rf IT'S COLD! I'LL 
START A FIRE, FIRST! 

A CHAIR... 


I CAN'T GET VIRGINIA OUT 
OF MY MINDS OH... WHY... WAY 
K 010 SHE A/LZ HERSELF? 


YES, DOCTOR HELLMAN! YOU REMEMBER IT WELL 
YOU HAD TAKEN YOUR FIANCEE, VIRGINIA CADDY, TO 
HEAR THE GREAT VLADIMIR BORRSTEIN PLAY...AND AS 
THE PIANO MUSIC GREW AND SWELLED ТО ITS STIR- 
RING CRESCENDO, 


As THE GLOW OF THE FIRE PIERCES 
THE DIM INTERIOR OF THE CABIN, 
DR. HELLMAN SINKS WEARILY INTO 


As THE DOCTOR UNLOCKS THE LONG- SEALED DOOR, 
HIS EYES FALL UPON... 


WHAT THE..? A PACKAGES ADDRESSED TO 
MES BUT... WHO...WHO ANEW I WAS 
COMING HERE? 


As THE FLAMES OF THE FIRE LEAP 

HIGHER...AND ITS WARMTH SPREADS 

THROUGH THE CABIN...DR. EMANUEL 

HELLMAN SITS STARING INTO ITS 

DANCING LIGHT... 

1 REMEMBER IT AS IF IT WERE 
YESTERDAY... THE NIGHT IT ALL 


You SAT THERE AND WATCHED VIRGINIA, AS THE CONCERT 
WENT ON” SHE LISTENED, ENTHRALLED... AND WHEN IT 
WAS OVER...SHE STOOD UP TO APPLAUD... 


REALLY, 
VIRGINIA 


WE MUST GO BACKSTAGE 
TO MEET НІМ, MANNY DEAR! 
HE'S... MAGNIFICENT ^ 


You OBJECTED, DR. HELLMAN... BUT IN THE END, YOU CADDY! VIRGINIA CADDY” DELIGHTED 
JOINED THE GROUP OF ADMIRERS CROWDED AROUND I WANT SO MUGH TO TALK MISS GADD’ 
MAESTRO BORRSTEIN* VIRGINIA WORKED HER WAY TO YOU AGAIN... ABOUT YOUR DELIGHTE! 
FORWARD... AND THEN... THEIR EYES МЕТ... MUSIC f WILL YOU CALL МЕ? 
ТМ IN THE BOOK f 
BRAVO, MR. BORRSTEIN 4 WHY, THANK YOU 
YOU PLAYED... SUPERBLY ZA SO MUCH, MISS... 


...THAT'S HOW IT BEGAN WHEN YES, DR. HELLMAN! THAT WAS THE LIKED IT? SHE LOVED IT! SHE 
X SAW HER SMILE AT HIM LIKE THAT, | BEGINNING... THE BEGINNING OF WAS MAD ABOUT ANY 7/ሃ/#ሪ HE DID! 
፲ FELT MY FACE GROW НОТ... AS THE END! THEY SAWEACH OTHER SHE HAD ALWAYS ADMIRED GENIUS... 
NOW, FROM THE HEAT OF THE FIRE? À MUCH AFTER THAT NIGHT. . . CREATIVE ABILITY f BORRSTEIN WAS 
7 (wey, VLADIMIR? түүл LITTLE! Үү) THEANSWER...THE TYPE OF MAN 
DIDN'T KNOW YOU Y DO YOU \ йана cou 


PAINTED? LIKE IT? YES, EMANUEL’ I BUT... 
LOVE HIM! WE VIRGINIA? 
ARE GOING TO BE 
ibd 


MARRIED! 


SHE GAVE YOU BACK HER RING YOU... THE GREAT 
DOCTOR HELLMAN... THE RENOWNED SURGEON... 
IT'S MERELY AN /WFATUAT/ON, THEN MAY 
VIRGINIA YOU ARE МОТ IN LOVE I NEVER 
WITH #/ቋ YOU ARE IN LOVE AWAKEN, 
EMANUEL f 
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Ан, DEAR READER! WHAT EVILS MEN WILL COMMIT THE KNIFE... SLIPPED! І 
FOR THE LOVE OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN! AND DR. 


š YOU MUST бо TQ 
I HAVE CUT... MYSELF...BADLY f A DOCTOR... 
HELLMAN WAS NO EXCEPTION HIS CHANCE САМЕ 

ONE NIGHT WHEN... 


EMANUELI 
` ІЗІ CALL HIM 
AND TELL HIM WE 
VLADIMIR... WHAT IS IT? 4 
WHAT'S HAPPENED? Ñ дк сони... 


JUST LIKE THE NURSERY RHYME ABOUT HIS HAND...HIS WONDERFUL HAND IT WAS А BAD SLASH/ BUT... NOT 
THE SPIDER AND THE FLY,EH, DOCTOR? FROM WHICH SUCH BEAUTIFUL NEARLY BAD ENOUGH TO WARRANT 
THEY САМЕ TO YOU...THE FOOLS! MUSIC FLOWED! HOW YOU HATED WHAT YOU HAD IN MIND... 
ITf HOW YOU HATED WHAT IT HAD SHE WOULD BE MINE ONCE 
VIRGINIA DONE TO YOU...AND YOUR LOVE! MORE! HE WOULD NEVER 
COME IN, MR. SIT DOWN, MR. PLAY...EVER AGAIN! 
BORRSTEINS BORRSTEIN' LET'S 
TAKE A LOOK... 


CAREFUL 
WITH THE 
BANDAGES, 

DOCTORS IT IS 


I AM GOING TO GIVE YOU A HYPO, 
MR. BORRSTEIN' IT WILL STOP 
THE PAIN AND MAKE YOU SLEEP” 


WE..HE SEVERED AN ARTERY f ALL RIGHTS 
I'VE GIVEN HIM A SEDATIVES I 


CALL ME 
HAVE А TOURNEQUET ON, NOW f AS SOON AS 
THERE'S NO NEED FOR YOU TO 
WAIT AROUND... IT WILL BE HOURS 

BEFORE HE AWAKENS? 
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You DIDN'T SLEEP WELL AFTER THAT, 
DID YOU, DOCTOR? BORRSTEIN, DOWN- 
STAIRS...UNDER THE ANESTHETIC. 
AND YOU IN YOUR SWEATY BED. 


SHE LEFT AND YOU WENT BACK INTO Yes, DOCTOR HELLMAN! YOU REMEM- 
YOUR OFFIGE...TO THE INSTRUMENT ВЕЋ IT WELL IN FACT YOU'LL 
CABINET, NEVER FORGET IT... EVER! THE 
BLOOD...THE TEARING FLESH 
HE'LL NEVER. " 
Mayas THE SAWING OF THE BONE.. 


e 
| 

| == 

ከ 


MY 28! WHERE /5 T SHALL NEVER PLAY AGAIN! Ü HERE, TAKE THIS, 
MY E IT COULDN'T BE HELPED! ۶ / BORRSTEIN! IT 
2 j THE BLEEDING. IT WOULDN'T NEVER? NEVER! WILL MAKE YOU 
Y STOP...NOT EVEN ል TOURNE- 


A ex 


YOU DID THIS TO ME! YOU CUT MY HAND IN THE MORNING, HE WAS DEAD! YOU READ IT IN THE 

OFF ON PURPOSES YOU HATE ME BECAUSE PAPERS! VLADIMIR BORRSTEIN HAD JUMPED IN FRONT 

І ТООК VIRGINIA FROM YOU... AND NOW OF A SUBWAY TRAIN...MANGLED BEYOND RECOGNITION! 

YOU'VE TAKEN REVENGES 1. ^ 

CURSE You... CURSE YOU... / НЕ TOLD ME WHAT YOU DID TO 
YOU'RE IN HIM...HE CALLED ME BEFORE НЕ 


NO CONDITION KILLED HIMSELF! I HATE YOU 
TO LEAVE... YOU'RE EVIL... 
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Ано THEN, SHE KILLED HERSELF... 
AND YOU CAME HERE, DOCTOR,TO THIS 


SUMMONING ALL HIS STRENGTH, DOCTOR HELL MAN 
TEARS AT THE HAND CLUTCHING HIS THROAT, AND 
WRENCHES IT FROM НІМ” 


T...TH... THERES THE...THE 
ЖҮРЕ WILL DESTROY IT! 


T 


ET 
F= 


1 CAN HEAR IT... CLATTERING OVER THE ROOF! 
THE DOORS / THE WINDOWS, 1'VE GOT 
TO LOCK IT ойт? 


SLOWLY,DOCTOR HELLMAN UNWRAPS 
THE PARCEL! INSIDE IS A SMALL 
ВОХ...АМО AS HE OPENS IT... 


WIFTLY, LIKE A CAT, THE HAND 
SPRINGS FROM THE BOX...TO HIS 
THROAT... 


ULP... GASP... NO. 


Bur EVEN AS HE WATCHES, THE HAND, SINGED AND 
BLACK, JUMPS FROM THE FIRE AND SCURRIES UP THE 


AND EVEN AS HE WATCHES FROM THE WINDOW, DOCTOR 
HELLMAN CAN SEE THE HAND MOVING ABOUT IN THE 
GRASS NEAR THE HOUSE... 


(55% 
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THE MINUTES BECOME HOURS... AND 


DOCTOR HELLMAN SITS, TERRIFIED, 
IN A CHAIR... 

І CANNOT LET THE FIRE GO OUT 
THE WINDOWS AND DOORS ARE 
LOCKED BUT IF THE FIRE DIES... 
THE HAND WILL COME BACK DOWN 


IF I COULD GRAB IT AS IT PLAYS. 
I GOULD KILL IT BY HOLDING IT 
IN THE FLAMES... 


QUICKLY HE STUMBLES ACROSS THE ROOM... AND 
FALLING ON HIS KNEES BEFORE THE FIRE,HE THRUSTS 
THE SQUIRMING HAND INTO IT. 


em 


Bur As THE HOURS DRAG ОМ... 
DOCTOR HELLMAN'S EYES, HEAVY 
WITH SLEEP... CLOSE! SUDDENLY.. 
THE ROOM IS FILLED WITH MUSIC. 


CAUTIOUSLY, DOCTOR HELLMAN SUPS 
TOWARD THE PIANO... AND THEN HE 
SEES IT... 


Í BORRSTEINS 1:5 BORRSTEIN'S 


RIGHT HAND! THE HAND I 
CUT OFFS 


As THE HUNGRY FLAMES LICK DOCTOR HELLMAN'S 
FINGERS, AND HE BECOMES CONSCIOUS OF THE PAIN... 
HE RELAXES HIS 


Р ОМ THE WRITHING HAND 


HE HAND DARTS ACROSS THE FLOOR...RUNNING ON Bur As оостов HELLMAN STAGGERS AFTER THE SCAMPER- 


ITS FINGERS.. .THE STUMP OF THE WRIST RAISED! ING HAND. 


SUDDENLY THE HAND TURNS AND SPRINGS AT THE VAINLY, DOCTOR HELLMAN STRUGGLES, TRYING TO PULL 
DOCTOR'S THROAT. . . THE HAND FROM ITS STRANGLE HOLD ON HIS THROAT. . . 


Вит, AFTER А WHILE, HIS STRENGTH ДА FEW DAYS LATER, WHEN THE 
EBBS...AND THE DOCTOR'S GRIP CARETAKER DISCOVERS HIS BODY... 
RELAXES! НЕ ISDEAD FROM AND CALLS THE POLICE... 
STRANGULATION! 
THE GUY GHOKED HIMSELF TO 
DEATH! LOOK AT THE GRIP 
HE'S GOT ON HIS OWN NECK! 


AND THAT'S THE STORY, DEAR READER! 
THE "HAND" WAS IN DOCTOR HELLMAN'S 
OWN MIND{ THAT'S WHAT HE GOT FOR 
COMMITTING SUCH АМ UNDERHANDED 
TRICK! GRIPPING 
TALE, WASN'T IT! 
WELL,IF YOU CAN 
ኪነ STAND IT, THERE ARE 
MORE STORIES FROM 
N MY COLLECTION FOL- 
LOWING THIS ONE f 
TAKE A GOOD HOLD 
OF YOURSELF..HEH- 
HEH...AND READ ON f 


IF YOU LIKE THIS STORY AND THE OTHER| 
STORIES IN THIS BOOK, WON'T YOU 
WRITE ME? ADDRESS YOUR LETTERS ТОЧ 
THE GRYPT-KEEPER, DEPT, 18 


ON FOG-SHROUDED NIGHTS, IN THE LONELIEST OF PLACES, STRANGE HORRORS WALK-- UNSEEN AND 
UNKNOWN TO MORTALS! BUT SOMETIMES...SOMETIMES THE BARRIER OF TERROR LIFTS SLIGHTLY AND 
WEIRD 7A//&$ ENTER THE CITIES OF МАМ! SUCH A THING WAS... 


JED BRYANT'S JOB AS ATTENDANT AT THE MORGUE WAS NOT WHAT ONE 
WOULD CALL PLEASANT, BUT JED WAS GETTING OLD, AND THE WORK WAS 
EASY... 


FOUND THIS STIFF IN HEY, JED, THIS \ 


A BACK ALLEY,DEAD AS( PLAGE SURE IS 
YEAH, IT'S QUIET ALL RIGHT! 
ANY WAY, THE CUSTOMERS 


DON'T COMPLAIN! HEH, 
HEH, HEH! 


Е MEN LEFT, AND QUIET REIGNED, ЕМ ONLY BY THE TICK: 
ОСК OF THE CLOCK... BUT 


IDDENLY THE DEATHLY STILLNESS WAS BROKEN 
HIND BACK A GRISLY SCENE BY A WEIRD BUBBLING SCREAM FROM THE LONG- 
WAS BEING ENACTEI 


DEAD CORPSE f ICY FINGERS CLUTCHED АТ JED'S 
THROAT... 


МО! DON'T TOUCH МЕ ህዩ0'5 STRAINING HEART POUNDED UNMER- 
GUGGGHH f f CIFULLY AS THE TERRIBLE CLAMMY HANDS 
SQUEEZED HIS THROAT AS HE SANK DOWN 


INTO STYGIAN DEPTHS HE GASPED... 
AIR... AIR 


[мү THROAT-- GASP! | ል LIVING CORPSE... O-H-H f MY HAIR... |NO ONE MUST FIND OUT WHAT HAP- 
OH, THE PAIN... WATER... MY HAIR ^ GOOD HEAVENS, тм GOING 
WATER f 4 


PENED f THEY'LL THINK Z STOLE THE 
MAD f MAD CORPSE! THEY'D NEVER BELIEVE 
B THIS WILD STORY TD LOSE MY JOB! 
WITH THE ENTRY TORN OUT THERE'LL 
ВЕ NO RECORD OF THE BODY AT ALL 7 


HE WALK HOME FROM THE JOB WAS А NIGHTMARE 7 JED CONSTANTLY PEERED GAN'T GET OVER THE FEELING SOME - 
OVER HIS SHOULDER AS THE SIMPLE SHADOWS OF THE NIGHT ASSUMED WEIRD THING'S FOLLOWING ME” THE PLACE 
AND FANTASTIC FORMS is so DARKS 

፲ SEE... THINGS. THEY'RE 
NOT REAL... THEY CAN T BE! 


AH! THAT'S BETTER! 
I'LL GET RIGHT TO BED! THE HORRIBLE 
MONSTERS THAT 
HAUNTED JED'S DREAMS 
LEFT HIM WEAK AND ЕХ- 
HAUSTED HOW COULD 
HE FACE THE NEXT 
NIGHTS WORK ? 


GOTTA KEEP MY MIND ON MY WORKS HERE'S ONE MUST'VE GOME JUST 
EVER DRAGGED HIS STEPS MORE THAN CHECK THESE BODIES‘ LOOK < BEFORE I GOT HERE. GUESS 
JED” FALTERING AND TREMBLING HE AT THIS POOR MAN...GUESS THIS 1 BETTER TAKE A LOOK BEFORE 
ENTERED THE MORGUE... JOBS BEGINNING TO GET ME DOWN * L SHOVE IT IN THE REFRIGERATOR’ 


JED...JED” WHAT'S 
HAPPENED ? 


YOU'D BETTER 
HURRY AND SEE A 
DOCTOR. I'LL 


YES, YES...A DOCTOR” 
TLL GO RIGHT 


"THE SHOCK OF ANOTHER CORPSE COMING TO LIFE 
BEFORE HIS EYES WAS TOO MUCH FOR JED! DARK- 


GOOD LORD, MAN! J MY HEART...NOT SO GOOD 
YOUR HAIR. LATELY HAD AN 
IT'S WHITE АТТАСК...ТНЕ SHOCK 


THWARTED. 
AT HIS IN- 


BUT I CAN'T SEE A 
DOCTOR! HOW CAN I TELL RELAX! MAYBE IF I SEE 
ANYONE WHAT HAPPENED? A SHOW IT WILL GET 
I'M ALL ALONE...AND I'M MY MIND OFF ALL THIS? 
SCARED.” THAT THING... ч 
IT MAY BE FOLLOWING МЕ? 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, I REGRET THAT MY 
PARTNER, THE BEAUTIFUL DESIREE, WILL NOT IMPOSSIBLE / FOR FIFTEEN MINUTES, 
ВЕ ABLE TO APPEAR TONIGHT f BUT STILL, I 


KEEP YOUR EYES ON THE CLOCK -- 
WILL ATTEMPT MY MOST AMAZING FEAT f SATANUS WILL REMAIN SUBMERGED 
QUIET PLEASE f - l ፪ሽ | IN THIS TANK OF WATER f 


AND NOW, SATANUS WILL DO... THE 


TWO AND A HALF MINUTES GONE, LADIES THE FIFTEEN MINUTES ARE UP! HIS HEARTBEATS HAVE 
AND GENTLEMEN! YOU CAN HEAR HIS 


RESUMED f SATANUS RETURNS -- AL/VE -- FROM HIS 
HEARTBEATS FROM THIS SENSITIVE WATERY GRAVE f SATANUS-- THE ONLY MAN TODAY WHO 
MICROPHONE STRAPPED TO HIS CHEST! САМ CONTROL HIS BREATHING AND HEARTBEATS SO AS 
LISTEN f THEY'VE STOPPED f 


TO APPEAR DEAD f 
SATANUS-- HE'S DEAD ^ 


NO, NO f І CANT STAND IT f IM HAUNTED] / BETTER GET BACK TO WORK. I 
BY DEATH / WHY CAN'T THEY LEAVE DON'T DARE STAY AWAY ANY 


ME ALONE f LONGER THEY MIGHT SUSPECT AND THANKS f Ф RIGHT f GO0D-NIGHT! 
š SOMETHING f 


ILL BE OKAY NOW, Y IF YOU'RE SURE Y] 
TIM. YOU CAN GO, ቄ YOU'LL BE ALL 


UGGH THAT MAGICIAN AGAIN” 

Н-М-М, A PRETTY GIRL! TOO BAD 

1 DIDN'T SEE HER. WELL, I GUESS T 

BETTER CHECK THE NEW 
ARRIVALS. 


BETTER RELAX AWHILE. 
GUESS I'LL READ THE EVENING 


THAT MARK ON HER CHIN-- 


WH-WHY / IT'S THAT GIRL--DESIREE, 

THE MAGICIAN'S PARTNER! LET'S SEE A SNAKE! 1 WONDER WHAT... 
THE САКО? DEATH INSTANTANEOUS. 
CAUSED BY A BLOW ON JAW” TOO BAD” 


WH-WHAT ? OH, JUST 
LEAVE IT ON THE TABLE f 


IT'S HE...SATANUS, THE LIVING 
CORPSE...WITHOUT HIS BEARD 
AND MOUSTACHE! HE MUST 
HAVE KILLED THE GIRL! HE'S... 
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YES--AL/VE ” BUT YOU WILL BE DEADS ልጀ WITH SHOOK, JED WAS EASILY OVERPOWERED BY 
TWICE BEFORE I SEARCHED FOR THE GIRL--| | VICIOUS MAGICIAN” BUT SATANUS HAD RECKONED WITHOUT. THE 
NOW 1 HAVE FOUND HER! I MUST REMOVE | | MARBLE SLABS. 


THE MARK OF THE RING! THEN NO ONE 
WILL EVER KNOW... кы 


Y JED REGAINED HIS SENSES, BUT НЕ NO...NO! Җ LET МЕ OUT-- 
WAS FRANTIC WITH FEAR! WAS SATANUS YOU FOOL? LET 
FINALLY DEAD የ OR STILL ALIVE TO THREAT- м Г ЖЕ 0077 ILL 
EN HIM AGAIN... 7 қ FREEZE TO DEATH 


TLL PUT HIM IN THE REFRIGERATOR! 
I'LL JUST MAKE SURE HE'S DEAD ፣ 


THE POLIGE...GOT 
TO CALL...MY HEART... 


{ 


R... touched his paint-brush to the pal- 
ette... and as he withdrew it and turned to- 
ward his easel there was a strange glint to 
his eyes. His mouth hardened momentarily as 
he scrutinized the canvas before him... then 
his flesh filled with color and his eyes wid- 
ened as if with wild delight 

"This will be the painting to enshrine my 
name forever,” he thought, his chest rising 
and falling with great rapidity, as if inwardly 
he were going through some strange and tre- 
mendous exertion. “This will be a token of my 
great talent,” he thought. And his eye moved 
from the flaming, tempestuous colors of the 
canvas to the woman who stood across the 
room from him. There could be no uncertain- 
ty about it... the canvas was an exact dupli- 
cate of the living woman ... but there was а 
bizarre, almost a ghostly difference. For the 
woman appeared to be bloodless, even the 
pigmentation of her hair appeared to have 
begun to seep from her. If anything, the por- 
trait was more lifelike than the living woman 
who was posing for it. 

"It was wise of me," Rollini murmured to 
himself as his brush flashed and stabbed at 
the canvas, now applying the magenta, now 
the deep rich brown." Wise of me to marry my 
model . . . so that I could bring her here to my 
garret without fear of talk behind my back." 


The picture was nearing the great moment 
of completion, and Rollini worked with re- 
doubled speed, completely engrossed now in 
the portrait of his wife. "She has not left the 
garret in weeks," he thought to himself as he 
worked on, never tiring in his labors, never 
ceasing his eye flashing from model to 
canvas from canvas to model. "Since I 
started this great portrait of my wife, she has 
been a virtual prisoner! For I cannot let her 
interfere with the mood that has seized me 
cannot let her break the spell which enables 
me {о put on canvas the very crystallization 
of what she is, what she lives for! For this por- 
trait will BE life to all those who see it!" 


He hunched forward more than ever now 

the end was clearly in sight. Another dab 

at the sharp line of the eyebrows... a stroke 

at the cupid's bow mouth ... and he would 

have transferred all that his young wife was 
to the canvas! 


He turned once again to the spot where the 
living woman sat for a last sweeping view... 
and suddenly he was shocked by her sight. 
For in the few short weeks he had been work- 
ing on her portrait she had visibly aged. Sud- 
denly he was aware of her pallid complexion, 
of her wax-like skin. He MUST finish now 
must HURRY! 


And then it was finished! With a roar of tri- 
umph he threw his brush and palette to the 
floor. "This is the great work of my life, little 
one," he shouted, "and I could not have done 
it without YOU! For it is LIFE life trans- 
ferred to canvas!’ 


And he turned at that moment, and his 
eyes grew wide with wonder then bewil- 
derment . . . then stark fear! A light seemed to 
dim and burn out behind his eyes! A mad 
look came over him. There, on the other side 
of the room, his wife lay dead where she had 
fallen from the spot in which she had posed! 
And she was old as old as the portrait was 
young! Rollini had succeeded he had 
taken his wife's Ше... and put it on canvas! 
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THOSE LIGHTS MRS. 
MANDER THOUGHT SHE 
SAW FLICKERING IN 
THE NIGHT, .. THE 
GHASTLY WAIL SHE 
WAS POSITIVE SHE 
HEARD.., THE DOG 
WITH ITS THROAT 
ASHED BY THE 


VERY KNIFE SHE 


FOUND AT THE FOOT 
OF HER BED... ALL 
OF IT COULD MEAN 
ONLY OWE THING! 


THERE WAS. 


THE NIGHT OFF, TOM... THOUGHT IT 
WOULD BE MORE LIKE OLD TIMES 
IF £ PREPARED THE MEAL... 

WE WERE ALONE TOGETHI 


s 
= 


EVER SINCE THAT TERRIBLE 
ACCIDENT... WHEN WE LOST YOUNG 
BILLY. . .I'VE FELT A GREAT CHANGE 
TAKING PLACE! IT'S ASIF MY MIND 
WAS UNDERGOING SOME SORT OF 
METAMORPHOSIS! YOU UNDERSTAND, 

DON'T YOU, TOM? Jy 
P 


YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE DONE IT, MARION! THE WAY THE GLASS... IT SLIPPED OUT YOU'RE 


YOU'VE BEEN FEELING LATELY, I DONT THINK OF MY HAND f 1--1 CAN'T SEEM 
YOU'RE UP TO IT f AND BESIDES... YOU TO HOLD ANYTHING, TOM... 
DISOBEYED MY ORDERS BY WORKING AROUND M--MY MIND... M-- M' 

THE KITCHEN...I TOLD YOU TO N--NERVES f ጋ 


KEEP OUT OF IT UNTIL YOU 
FEEL BETTER f 


፲-፲ነ4 GOING TO PIECES ТОМ... Y OF COURSE І AM MARION. YOU LOOK TIRED... THE WORRY ልክ 
2508 1 TOLD YOU THAT FOR ANGUISH HAS TAKEN MORE OUT 
RIGHT ABOUT MY NOT YOUR OWN GOOD f ል OF YOU THAN YOU REALIZE f 
GOING INTO THE FEW WEEKS OF REST... | [q COME..LETS TRY ТО 
KITCHEN UNTIL A CHANCE TO FORGET (өт SOME SLEEP f. 
I'M FEELING THAT TERRIBLE = 
BETTER... ACCIDENT... AND THIS 
WHOLE EPISODE WILL 
BE NOTHING BUT ል 
BAD DREAM f 


THIS SEDATIVE... IT WILL HELP YOU ТО 
SLEEP, MARION f GIVE YOU A CHANCE 
TO FORGET THE ACCIDENT...AND ALL 
THE DISTURBANCE AND HEART-ACHE 


THAT ? M--MY | DARLING... IT'S SO TOM... T--THE SHOCK... IT ALMOST 
HEART...1T DARK UP HERE WE KILLED ME JUST NOW! = 
DIDNT SEE HIM f You | | —, 4. -2- 
MUST HAVE STARTLED HUSH, MARION... THERES 
HIM WHEN YOU NOTHING TO BE AFRAID oF ሃ 
STEPPED ON HIM” 


W--WHAT'S IT'S ONLY RUSTY, M--MAKE HIM КЕЕР AWAY FROM м ) 
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THE HOURS PASSED IN THAT STRANGE HOUSE 
CALLED MANDERVILLE. AND THEN. 


WHAT LIGHTS, MARION? I DON'T 
ORDINARY, ANYWAY AND I^ 
COULDN'T SEEM TO DOZE 


T-TOM.. TOM.. TOM. 
THE LIGHTS...T-THEY BLINDED МЕ” 
COMING IN THROUGH THE WINDOW... 
COMING C-CLOSER... CLOSER. 


AND WOULD HAVE SEEN... 


SEE ANYTHING. .. NOTHING OUT OF THE 
VE BEEN TOSSING AND TURNING. 
OFF” SO THAT I WAS AWAKE 


Y-YOU DIDN'T SEE ANY LIGHTS 
FLASHING THROUGH THE WINDOW. 
S-STABBING AT МЕ? YOU 
MEAN THERE WERENT ANY LIGHTS. 
ANO / CAN SEE WHAT DOESN'T 
REALLY EXIST...? 


OF COURSE THAT ISN'T WHAT I MEANT, 
MARION...AND FROM THIS POSITION / 
CAN SEE THOSE LIGHTS TOO! THEYRE} 


NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT... фу 
YOU JUST FOR- - 
GET THEM! 


IF SOMETHING 
AWFUL 5 
HAPPENING TO 
ME...AND THERES 
NOTHING, :3SOB£. 
THATI 
САН 


[THe DREADED NIGHT PASSED, AND 
ONGE AGAIN IT WAS MORNING АТ 
MANDERVILLI 


A COUPLE OF HOURS SLEEP HAVE HELP) 
ED ME, TOM...NO WONDER APERSON 
THINKS SHE'S GOING OUT OF HER MIND, 
THOUGH... WITH TERRIBLE NOISES 
LIKE THAT WAIL JUST NOW 


S-SINGE THE ACCIDENT IN WHICH BILLY 
WAS KILLED...S-SHE'S BECOMING 
WORSE AND WORSE” THE TERRIBLE 
STRAIN... IT MUST HAVE AFFECTED 
HER MIND” SHE'S IN A BAD WAY... SEE- 
ING LIGHTS THAT AREN'T THERE...” 


W-WAIL € YOU ) Y-YOU DIDN'T HEAR 


MEAN YOU IT... THAT NOISE 
ሓዛ) 7 


HEARD А SCREAM) LIKE А SIREN? 
OR SOMETHING ODON T HER 
JUST NOW? ANYTHING? 
k ей < 90) y 
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THIS IS FAR MORE SERIOUS THAN [ 
FEARED” MARION MUST BE IN REALLY 
BAD SHAPE” AS SOON AS L FINISH АТ 
THE ዐየ ርፎ... I'D BETTER HURRY НОМЕ! 
AND IF SHE WANDERS BAGK INTO THE 
KITCHEN...NO TELLING WHAT SHE MAY 
PUT IN THE FOOD” BETTER HAVE A 
WORD WITH DOGTOR BRENNER NEXT 


THE DAYLIGHT HOURS SEEMED INTER- 
MINABLE ТО TOM MANDER...BUT AT 
LAST HE WAS BACK AT MANDERVILLE | 
AND THE EVENING HAD PASSED WIT! 
OUT FURTHER INGIDEN 
COME UP AS SOON AS YOU VE FINISHED 
— ^. YOUR PAPER, ТОМ. 4 
SHE DOES SEEM BETTER, TONIGHT: 
HER SPIRITS HAVE LIFTED...AND 
THESE CURIOUS THINGS SHE SEES 
AND HEARS...M-MAYBE THEY'VE Д 
X, DISAPPEARED! ) 55 


\ 


THAT WILD, INSANE LOOK...IT SEEMS 

TO HAVE GONE FROMHER EYES! THE 

STRAIN OF BILLY'S DEATH...IT MAY 

BE WEARING OFF AT LAST! I'VE ASKED 

DOCTOR BRENNER TO STOP IN TO- 

MORROW... PERHAPS HE'LL FIND HER 
ON THE ROAD TO RECOVERY" 

easier 


THE MINUTES TICKED BY ON THE CLOCK 
АТ TOM MANDERS ELBOW...THEY 
STREGHED INTO AN HOUR.. ТУО 


W-WHERE ARE 60 BACK TO SLEEP, 

YOU GOING, /DARLING...I'M THIRSTY 
..GOING TO GET ል 
SLASS OF WATER... 


Том MANDER WAS IN NO MOOD FOR 
SLEEP...QUIETLY HE WATCHED HIS 
WIFE CROSS THE ROON...ALERT FOR 
ANY OUTBREAKS ON HER PART... 
ANXIOUSLY WATCHING FOR SIGNS OF 
АҢ ONCOMING SPELL... 
INOTHING FOR YOU TO 
WORRY ABOUT, TOM... 
1-1፲5 JUST THAT I'M 
TERRIBLY...REST- 
LESS... TONIGHT! ) | 


T-TOM? 6000 HEAVENS? ) 
1 + FEEL FAINT? 
W-WHAT IS IT, ч 


| 
I 


Т-ТНЕНЕ...ОМ THE FLOOR! Т- ТНАТ...ТНАТ KNIFE” HOW 
DID IT GET HERE , TOM... 


-МНАТ DOES ІТ MEAN? 


ፖ ል BUTCHER'S KNIFE... 
SOAKED WITH...ALOOD? 
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T'M AFRAID OF IT, ТОМ. 
MORE THAN I'VE EVER BEEN 
| BEFORE” W-WHAT WILL 
WE FIND AT THE END OF THE 
BLOOD TRAIL... WHAT WAS 
THE KNIFE DOING AT THE 
FOOT OF MY BED? 


DOWN 
THE 


TM GOING MAD, ТОМ... MAD” YOU'RE 
IN A HOUSE WITH A WOMAN WHO'S 
/NSANE 1 KNIFED THAT DOG. 
PUT THE BLADE NEAR MY 
BED...AND I CAN'T EVEN 
REMEMBER IT” M-MY 
MIND...IT'S CRACKING. 
GRUMBLING... 


R-RUSTY * H-HIS 
THROAT...SLASMEDF 


T-THE 00G,.. DEAD” 
MURDERED... MURDERED! 


SHE /$ MAD! DR. BRENNER... I'LL 

HAVE HIM OVER FIRST THING IN THE 

MORNING" EVEN 7 4/ BECOMING А 
LITTLE FRIGHTENED? 


THE NIGHT WAS A HORRIBLE ORDEAL... 

BUT SOMEHOW ТОМ MANDER KEPT HIS 

EYES OPEN UNTIL THE FIRST RAYS OF 

MORNING. ..HIS GAZE NEVER ONCE LEFT 
HIS WIFE'S CRUMPLED FIGURE... 

AND THATS ALL 

THERE /$ TO TELL. 

ALL L CAN REMEMBER... 

ALLI THINK Т — 


YOU GOULD GET ME ል 
CUP OF COFFEE, MRS 
MANDER? IT'S SO 
EARLY... I DIDN'T 
EVEN HAVE A CHANCE 
TO BREAKFAST.. 


I WANTED TO GET HER OUT OF THE 

ROOM BEFORE I SPOKE CANDIDLY TO 

YOU, MANDER” THIS IS SERIOUS. 

ACASE OF A MIND DEGENERATIN! 

CRACKING ALL AT ONCE" THERE'S 

DANGER IN A CASE LIKE THIS... GREAT 
INGER A - 


A 


А PERSON SUFFERING FROM THIS 
CONDITION MUST BE COMMITTED TO 
AN INSTITUTION FOR THE CRIMINALLY) 
INSANE! AT ONCE WE DON'T KNOW 
WHEN THERE MIGHT BE A VIOLENT 
OUTBREAK.. WE MUST SAFEGUARD 
AGAINST IT IF YOU CAN COME WITH 
MRS. MANDER TO THE HOLBROOK 
HOME THIS AFTERNOON. ..I'LL HAVE 
ALL THE PAPERS READY! THEY 
SPECIALIZE IN CASES OF THIS KIND 
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[ WiTH A HEAVY HEART, TOM MANDER 

DROVE TO THE HOLBROOK HOME...HIS 
WIFE HUDDLED MISERABLY AT HIS SIDE 
NOT FOR A SECOND DID HE LET HER 
SLIDE FROM HIS SIGHT. ..FOR THE 
DOCTORS WORDS STILL RANG IN HIS 
EARS! 


RIGHT THIS WAY, DEAR...DR. BRENNER 
ASSURED ME THIS IS FOR THE BESTS 
THERE'S NO OTHER WAY ОЙТ... 


DR. BRENNER HAS EXPLAINED THE WHOLE 7) 


CASE TO МЕ, MR. MANDER... AND I 
SYMPATHIZE WITH BOTH YOU AND 
YOUR WIFE” THE ONLY SOLUTION 
AT THE PRESENT TIME IS TO 
COMMIT THE PATIENT... DO WHAT 
WE CAN TO RESTORE THE MIND f 
AND SO, IF MRS, MANDER WILL 
SIGN THIS RELEASE FORM.. 


NM. THE BEST CARE f ፦ 


ў) І WANT NO EXPENSE SPARED IN THIS 
CASE, DR. HOLBROOK... SHE MUST 
\ 2 RECEIVED THE FINEST TREATMENT. 


WE UNDERSTAND СОМ. 
PLETELY, MR. MANDER... THE 
PATIENT WILL BE CARED FOR 
IN THE BEST POSSIBLE 

MANNER f 


THIS RELEASE FORM... ІТ FREES US TO 
CARE FOR THE PATIENT AS WE SEE 
FITS AND NOW...WE'D BETTER START 
THE ТІ 
= 22 
NO NEED FOR YOU Т 
BE AFRAID, 


THERE'S OUR NEW PATIENT” HANDLE 
MISTER MANDER WITH САВЕ, 
PLEASE ... HE'LL BE STAYING WITH US 
[um ду FOR SOME TIME 7 

P, 

- 


W--WHAT ? ARE YOU MAD, 
HOLBROOK... IS THIS А 
JOKE OF SOME KIND ገ 


LET ME GO, YOU IDIOTS ያ FLL HAVE THIS 

PLACE TORN DOWN... YOU'RE MAD... ALL 

OF YOU ARE MAD 7 YOU'VE GOT THE 

WRONG ONE... Y-- YOU'RE MAKING ል 
TERRIBLE MISTAKE ” 


YOU'VE 
BEEN 

TALKING 
ABOUT? 


CLAIMS... WE ARE 

NOT MAKING A 

MISTAKE f HE... 
AND NOT YOU... 


BUT IT SEEMS 
INCREDIBLE f. 
THE WHOLE 
THING... IT'S 
BEEN A NIGHT- 
MARE! THE 
SOUNDSI HEARD. 
THE STRANGE 
LIGHTS... NEVER 


BUT THEY D/D, MRS. MANDER!” AS YOUR 
NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOR,I CAN TESTIFY THAT 
THEY DID! THOSE LIGHTS NIGHT BEFORE 
LAST... MY OWN CAR COMING UP THE DRIVE- 
WAY! AND THE WAIL DURING THE DAY... AN 
AMBULANCE SIREN GOING BY OUR HOUSES | 
WHEN YOUR HUSBAND DESCRIBED THOSE 
THINGS TO МЕ... AS IF THEY HADN'T 
HAPPENED... KNEW HE WAS MAD! 
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IIT WILL 
TAKE ME A 
LONG TIME TO AGGUS- 
TOM MYSELF TO THE 


THAT WAS THE BEST METHOD 
TO GET HIM HERE... FOR HE,TOO, 
TERRIBLE TRUTH! 1 WAS CERTAIN THAT YOU WERE 
WAS SO CERTAIN THAT | THE MAD ONE f BUT SPEAKING 
J WAS INSANE...AND | ТО YOUR HUSBAND CONVINCED 
THAT TOM BROUGHT / ME THAT HIS CURIOUS BRAIN 
ME HERE TO СОММІТ// MALADY HAD DEADENED HIS 
X ME” < RESPONSES... THAT НЕ D/DN'T 
SEE AND HEAR THINGS WHICH 
AGTUALLY HAPPENED! YOU'VE 
BEEN UNDER A GREAT NERVOUS 
STRAIN... BUT MA. MANDER'S 
MIND HAD CRACKED” 4 
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D. over a casket, kiddies, and place 
your palpitating body upon it... being careful 
not to jar it, otherwise it's unfortunate occu- 
pant might GO TO PIECES! It you have time 
TO KILL, let's have a chat about our maga- 
zine. My publisher is as happy as a vampire 
in a blood-bank about how enthusiastically 
the first complete issue of the CRYPT OF TER- 
ROR was received by you ghoulish charac- 
ters! Your letters of approval continue to 
FLOOD his office . . . (darn near drowned him 
the other day!) Here are a few of the letters 
that have been breaking the back and the 
spirit of our poor mail-man! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

Thought I'd drop you a line to let you know 
how thrilling 1 found your last issue of the 
CRYPT OF TERROR! I had just finished read- 
ing your spine-tingling magazine before go- 
ing on guard-duty, so | guess you can imag- 
ine how I walked my guard THAT night! 


Ріс. Jose А. Benavidez 
Sendai, Japan 


Yes, Jose 1 can WELL imagine! Lucky you 
didn't encounter any strange officers... lucky 
lor the officers, that is! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I am a girl of 15, and I am not allowed to 
have dates! So I have my weekends free to 
read comic books. I really enjoyed the CRYPT 
OF TERROR ...it kept me in suspense from 
beginning to end 


Phyllis Ankrom 


SSS ን አዳር! ӨНЕ 


Scampering skeletons, Phyllis, now І һауе 
someone to spend my weekends with! You 
see, 1 TOO ат not allowed to have dates 
but for a different reason, I'm sure! It seems 
that my date nights ended disastrously . . . 
my date always went MAD! 
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Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
these are the kind of stories 1 GRAVE! 


Mrs. Esther Murshower 
Alameda, Calif. 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

I enjoyed your CRYPT OF TERROR tremen- 
dously and will continue to read it. However, 
can you tell me where I can get good books 
or short stories of this type? 


Guy Fulman 
Lebanon, Ohio 


Certainly, Guy! It'll be a real pleasure to 
present you with а list of fine mystery litera- 
ture. The following are among my very favo- 
rite stories, and I'm sure your school or town 
librarian will be happy to assist you in find- 
ing them. First, of course, are the wonderful 
works of Edgar Allen Poe: Murders in the 
Rue Morgue, The Tell-Tale Heart, The Gold 
Bug, The Pit and the Pendulum, and many 
others...all short stories! A collection of many 
of his best may be found in a volume called 
Tales of the Grotesque and Arabesque. Don't 
overlook the works of Robert Louis Steven- 
son. In addition to his adventure books, such 
as Treasure Island, he wrote many horror 
stories, such as Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde and 
A Lodging for the Night. Perhaps you might 
be interested in reading the immortal Frank- 
enstein by Mary Shelly ... the original being 
quite different from the Hollywood version! 


So, dear reader, if you feel that you'd like 
to tell me what you think of this terror-ific 
magazine, why don't you write me? Be sure 
that you have the correct address so that your 
correspondence doesn't end up in the DEAD- 
LETTER office! Just write to: The Crypt-Keep- 
er, Room 706—Dept. 18, 225 Lafayette Street, 
New York City 12, N. Y. 


The Feldstein Method... 


by Russ Cochran 


ere is а page from 
“Ах. егін!” 
om the fourth 
issue of Tales From the Crypt 


whi 


shows what the page 
looked like before and after i: was 
given to the artist, Graham 
Ingels. 

In the “before” version, аі 


the final letter 


g of тле captions 
and dialogue nad beer done 
directly on the large art boards. 
All tha: remained for Graham 
Ingels to do was to pencil anc ink 
he illustrations in the panels and 
place a "stem" on the word bal- 


loons. А! Feldstein says: 


1 developed this method of 
writing and laying out my own 
stories when | first started 
packaging Junior, Sunny and 
the first issue of Corliss Archer 
for Victor Fox. 


Jim Wroten was Fox's letter- 
er, and 1 asked 
write the captions and the bal- 
loons directly on the illustra- 
ind if he 


lim if | could 


tion boards in pencil 
could then letter them. 


After several conversations, 
we developed a method in 
which | would drop down two 
lettering line spaces from the 


outlined top of each panel and 
continued on page 76 
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REJOICED AT LAST GREGG HAD BROKEN AWAY FOR AN 
[EVENING OF RELAXATION! 1 MATCHED нім AS HE 
SAUNTERED DOWN THE STREET! 1 DONT KNOW WHAT 

IME NE CAME (ዚ.. BUT THE NEXT MORNING, AT 
LAFFAST, MIS EYES GLEAMEO 


THAT NIGHT GREGG WENT OUT AGAIN, AND AGAN 

Тн NEXT MIGHT? WE WAS ል CHANGED MAN не 
A LOYER OF PLEASURE... A HUNTER OF 

(TS AND GAY PLACES 1 WAS HAPPY. AND 
YET. ALTHOUGH 1 KNEW NOT өмү..1 WAS FRIGHT. 


AND 1 FECL በበ. 

Too! 1 нар A GRAND TIME 

LAST MONT MET SOME OLO 
COLLEGE chums? 


он, anecs’ чос 
Look so welt f 


‘WHY 90 You LOOK AT 1,1 DONT 
ME 80 STRANGELY, 56 7 WHAT KNOW, 08656" 
бо vou ste? 


"Tre DAYS WENT BY AND GREGG 
TINUED TO TAKE ብሄ MEDICINE 
RENEWING THE PRESCRIPTION 
FROM THE OLD CHEMIST WNEN (ና 
RAN ойт! ONE MORNING. 


Fis eves ፻6:,2፻፻2 wy STARET 
A FINGER... THE LITTLE FINGER 
оғ wis RIGHT WAND... WAS ALL 
WRINKLED AND WITHERED IT 
000469. LIKE т мас ROTTING 


REG QUICKLY WRAPPED THE 
HORRIBLE LOOKING DIGIT IN ፡(5 
MANOKERCHIEF AND STANMERE 


1.1 SURNED IT. 
LAST NIGHT. 1 


rm 
IT FOR You, 
Com ences! 


5996 :9827 


wnat Y vou sar 
SOMETHING, 9187 


HORROR FLOODED 1870 GREGU'S EYES! WE JUMPED 
UP, DREW AWAY FROM мү OUTSTRETCHED WANDS 


r 


Twat монт, AFTER GREGG WENT OUT, 1 CALLED 
оя. WENTWORTH... QUT нї HAD GONE OUT OF TOWN 1 
ME WOULD NOT BE BACK TILL MORNING! 1 SAT 
STARING OUT OF THE WINDOW... AND ABOUT MID. 
WIGHT 1 WAS AWAKENED BY THE KEY IN THE LOCK. 


wo но! (4, 00 IT 
UP MYSELF! LEAVE 
ME BE 


የን 


1 ርህ" (T! мнт 
00 vou ዶያሃ? 


‘GREGG! WHATS MAPPEMED 1 
TO YOUR WAND Y 
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Women are known 4s m talKative sex, but D 
ሺ realized the power of ће 22500427 word until | 


MUTE WITNESS 


TOM 


LS ШИ as 


= 


Ir WAS THE EVENING OF OUR SECOND WEDDING ANNIVER- OH, NOT YET, STEVE... I'M 
SARY AND STEVE ANDI HAD JUST RETURNED TO OUR APART- | TOO HAPPY AND EXCITED TO 
MENT AFTER A GLORIOUS ROUND OF THE MANY NIGHT SPOTS! | SLEEP! YOU GO.., I'LL ВЕ 
IT WAS ALMOST 3A.M.... BUT I WASN'T THE LEAST BIT WITH YOU IN A MOMENT 
TIRED... т 


OH, STEVE... IT'S BEEN 
WONDERFUL ANNIVERSARY! 


TOMORROW! WHAT SAY L— 
WE GO TO BED? / 
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STEVE WENT INTO OUR BEDROOM. Т 


AT ALIGHTED WINDOW ACROSS THE 
COURT... AND I WONDERED IF THE 
PEOPLE WHO LIVED THERE WERE 


|І WATCHED SPELLBOUND! THE MAN WAS GESTURING 
WILDLY, AND THOUGH I COULDN'T HEAR HIS WORDS, I 
KNEW THEIR ARGUMENT HAD REACHED A DANGEROUS 


I WATCHED AS А MAN AND WOMAN 
MOVED BACK AND FORTH IN FRONTOF 
THEIR WINDOW. THEY WERE ARGUING... 


Y FEELING OF HAPPINESS FLED. 

D IN ITS PLACE THERE GREW A 
FEELING OF DREAD... A PRE MONITION! 
[SOMETHING WAS GOING TO HAPPEN. 

[т KNEW IT... AND I WAS AFRAID 7 


SUDDENLY THERE WAS SOME THING IN HIS HAND... HE 
IRAISED HIS ARM AND STRUCK HIS WI FE A HEAVY BLOW! 
SHE CRUMPLED TO THE FLOOR... AND I KNEW SHE WAS 


..ТО SCREAM FOR HELP f I WANTED TO 
RUN TO STEVE AND TELL HIM ABOUT 
THIS HORRIBLE THING I HAD SEE! 

I WANTED TO MOVE... BUT I COULDN'T! 

ОН,5ТЕУЕ... 

HELP МЕ” 
፲'ዘ.. .፲-ዘ SO 
FRIGHTENED f 


DEAD? BEFORE MY EYES, THIS МАМ HAD MURDERED 


HIS WIFE” 


WHIRLED...STEVE WAS WATCHING 

МЕ FROM THE BEDROOM DOORWAY... 

WITH A PUZZLED EXPRESSION ON 

HIS FACE f. 

WHAT S THE MATTER, PAM? YOURE 

WHITE AS A SHEET! ANYTHING 
WRONG ? 
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I OPENED MY MOUTH TO BLURT OUT 
TO STEVE WHAT I HAD SEEN! I 
OPENED MY MOUTH TO SPEAK... BUT 
NOTHING HAPPENED! MY LIPS MOVED 
... BUT NO SOUND GAME OUT Т 


Sick? PAM 7 SAY 
SOMETHING ፆ 


COULDN'T SPEAK f I TRIED, BUT IT 
WAS NC USE” THE SHOCK OF SEEING 
A MURDER COMMITTED HAD CAUSED 
ME TO LOSE MY VOICE f. 


PAM, FOR HEAVENS SAKE, TELL ME 
WHAT'S WRONG f TELL ME ^ 


І SLOWLY TURNED TO FACE DR. BASK... FOR A MOMENT 
HIS FACE BLURRED... BUT IT SUDDENLY CAME INTO SHARP 
FOCUS! MY HEART KNOTTED AND BLOOD HAMMERED IN 
MY HEAD... FOR I FOUND MYSELF STARING INTO THE 
EYES OF THE MAN WHO HAD JUST KILLED HIS WIFE f 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT'S THE MATTER, ኣ/ LOOKING OUT 


DOGTOR! SHE WAS LOOKING OUT THE 


WINDOW AND SUDDENLY BECAME THIS Д 


WAY... LOOKS LIKE SOME KIND OF 
SHOCK. SHE CAN'T EVEN TALKS 


፲ TRIED TO FIGHT AGAINST BEING 
GIVEN A SEDATIVE, BUT WITH STEVE 
HOLDING ME, THINKING IT FOR MY 
OWN GOOD, IT WAS USELESS... 


ጉ 1 


SOMETHING'S WRONG WITH YOU, PAM" 


YOU STAY QUIET... I'LL BE RIGHT 
BACK! І WANT TO GET A DOCTOR f. 
YOU'RE SHAKING LIKE A LEAF f 


T 


WHAT'S WRONG 
WITH HER, DR, 


THE WINDOW? 


I FELT DROWSY IN A MATTER OF 
MINUTES...DURING WHICH TIME THE 
DOCTOR CONCLUDED HIS ЕХАМІМА- 
TION. A MOMENT LATER I WAS 
ASLEE! 


THING! 


‘STEVE RETURNED А FEW MOMENTS 
LATER TO FIND ME SLUMPED ON THE 
І WAS STILL TREMBLIN 


PAM...PAM, DARLING / I'VE BROUGHT 
DR. BASK TO EXAMINE YOU... HE LIVES 
HERE IN OUR BUILDING... 


) 


DR. BASK WENT TO THE WINDOW AND LOOKED OUT. WHEN 
HE TURNED TO US AGAIN I SAW IN HIS EYES THAT НЕ 
ANEW WHAT I HAD SEEN... 


ER... SHOCKS POSSIBLY TOO MUCH 
OF A STRAIN ON HER NERVES IN SOME 

f...GOULD HAVE BEEN CAUSED BY AW 
I'LL GIVE HER ል SEDATIVE NOW... 
MAKE HER SLEEP! 


I SLEPT LONG AND I AWOKE WITH A 
START..TO FIND ОН. BASK BENDING 
OVER ME! I WAS NOTIN MY HOME 


AH, YOU'RE AWAKE, МҮ DEAR! NOW 
LIE QUIETLY AND THERE WON'T BE 
ANY TROUBLE! THERE ARE SOME 

THINGS I WISH TO SAY... 
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1 ANOW YOU SAW ME MURDER MY WIFE... AND YOU'RE THE 
ONLY PERSON WHO KNOWS! AS LONG AS YOU CAN'T 
CONTACT ANYONE, I'M SAFE! THAT IS WHY I'VE BROUGHT 
YOU HERE TO MY SANITARIUM! I TOLD YOUR HUSBAND 

AND EVERYONE HERE THAT YOU ARE А VIOLENT MENTAL 
CASE AND ARE TO BE KEPT HERE IN CONFINEMENT. 


YOU WILL BE QUITE SAFE...NO ONE WILL HARM YOU 

YOU WON'T BE DISTURBED EXCEPT FOR THE ATTENDANT 
WHO COMES TO FEED YOU! YOU SEE, YOU WON'T BE ABLE 
TO FEED YOURSELF BECAUSE I'M 

GOING TO TIE YOU UP IN THIS 

STRAIGHT-JACKET f I DON'T WANT 


UNTIL 1 CAN"CURE" YOU! 


OF COURSE, THE ATTENDANT WOULDN'T| 
BELIEVE YOU ANYWAY BECAUSE YOU'RE 
CRAZY, НА! НА! BUT I BELIEVE IN 
TAKING PRECAUTIONS ^ 7 

CAN'T LET 
HEY? STOP THAT? „/ НІМ PUT ME IN 


ል STRAIGHT-JACKET! 
I'VE GOT TO GET OUT 
- OF HERE! 


AND THE GUARD ONLY OPENS 
OR GLOSES THE DOOR IN RESPONSE 
TO MY VOICE WHEN I SPEAK 
THROUGH THIS TRANSMITTER 
HERE BY THE DOOR! THERE 
IS A SIMILAR ONE OUTSIDE / 


ДЇЇ 


IT'S HOPELESS! 
I'LL NEVER GET 
OUT OF HERE NOW f 
OH, STEVE, IF ONLY 
YOU KNEW f IF ONLY 
YOU GOULD HELP ME f 
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YOUR HANDS FREE TO WRITE 
NOTES TO THE ATTENDANT f 


STRUGGLED FURIOUSLY BUT DR. 
BASK OVERPOWERED ME! IN A FEW 
MOMENTS [ FOUND MYSELF TRUSSED, 
HELPLESS, ON THE BED... 


YOU SHOULDN'T... HAVE DONE THAT... 
МҮ HEART...CAN'T TAKE MUCH. 
PHYSICAL EXERTION! MY MEDICINE ^ 
MUST TAKE MY... MEDICINE. 


HEANIGSON?. 

THIS IS DR. BASK 
IN ROOM 3 68. 

OPEN THE DOOR, 
WILL YOU 
PLEASE 


AH! I FEEL ALL RIGHT NOW! MY DEAR, 
EVEN IF YOU HAD OVERPOWERED ME, 
YOU WOULDN'T HAVE BEEN ABLE TO 
LEAVE THIS ROOM... BECAUSE THE DOOR 
CAN ONLY BE OPENED OR CLOSED BY A 
GUARD IN THE CONTROL OFFICE PUSHING 
A BUTTON! EVERYTHING IS AUTOMATIC. 


GOODBYE, 
PAMELA. 


Т CRIED MYSELF TO SLEEP THAT NIGHT. 


STEVE 2508: STEVE.. 
WHY WON'T YOU HELP МЕ? HEANIGSON ?... THIS IS NURSE 
2508፥ IF ONLY 1 GOULD 


BROWN. OPEN UP, WILL YOU? 
SPEAK...TELL SOMEONE f У 
BUT І CAN'T ! IT'S 


SURE, KID, 
HOPELESS... HOPELESS! SURE...TOUGH, 
AIN'T IT? WHY 
DON'T YOU 
TAKE A NAP 


ME FEMALE ATTENDANT TENDED 


DAYS PASSED MONOTONOUSLY. MY NERVES WERE ON EDGE | | ANY TIME NOW THE SHOCK YOU L 

AND I SOMETIMES CRIED SO HYSTERICALLY THAT 1 EXPERIENCED MAY WEAR OFF AND KIL we ገገ? 

THOUGHT I MIGHT REALLY BE INSANE f AFTER MANY DAYS, YOU WILL BE ABLE TO SPEAK OH, WHAT 

1 REGEIVED A VISIT FROM DR. BASK. AGAIN! THAT WOULD BE VERY WILL гро? 1 DON'T 
BAD NEWS? DANGEROUS TO ME SO, FOR MY WANT TO DIE f I'VE 

HOW HAVE YOU BEEN, MY DEAR? WHAT DOES HE OWN PROTECTION, MY DEAR. 607 TODO 

SORRY I HAVEN'T DROPPED IN TO MEAN? HAS ANYTHING )| | SHALL HAVE ТО A/LZ YOU! SOMETHING! 

SEE YOU, BUT I'VE BEEN QUITE HAPPENED TO ы 

BUSY f I CAME TODAY TO TELL 


STEVE ? 
YOU SOME RATHER BAD NEWS! 


IT'S ALL VERY SIMPLE / I'VE SCHEDULED AND I WILL HAVE RID MYSELF OF THE 

YOU FOR A BRAIN OPERATION TO- ONE PERSON WHO COULD SEND ME TO 

MORROW... WHICH / WILL PERFORM f ONE THE ELECTRIC CHAIR! IT WILL BEA 
SLIP OF THE SCALPEL AND. “REGRETTABLE ACCIDENT!" HA HAS 
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Dn. BASK LEFT AND I THREW MYSELF 
ON THE BED, GRYING IN MY DESPAIR. 


GOING TO DIE f 
GOING TO DIE? 
ТМ GOING TO DIES 


Аш. NIGHT LONG I LAY AWAKE, TRYING TO THINK OF A MEANS 
OF ESCAPE. К CAME THE NEXT MORNIN! 
1 STILL HAD NOT FORMULATED АРГА! 


1 MUST REMEMBER WE'VE YET SOME TIME BEFORE 

МОГ TO SPEAK" | YOUR OPERATION, MRS. WORTH, 

IF L SPEAK ONCE...) BUT I'M GOING TO RELEASE YOU 

7M DOOMEDF FROM YOUR STRAIGHT-JACKE T. 
Now! 


| FOUGHT viciousLy! I KNEW I WOULD NEVER BE ABLE TO 
GET OUT OF MY CELL, BUT STILL I FOUGHT! SUDDENLY. 


YOU LITTLE WILDCA. 
ФИ” MY..MY HEART! 


1...1 SPOKES MY VOICE HAS COME 
BACK! I CAN SPEAK AGAIN ! OH, 
THANK HEAVEN, I CAN SPEAK! 
THERE'S HOPE LEFT! I'LL TELL 
NURSE BROWN AND. 
42. 


I CAN'T TELL ANYONE! THEY STILL 
THINK I'M CRAZY THEY'LL TELL 
DR. BASK MY VOICE HAS RETURNED 
AND... THERE MUST BE 

ANOTHER WAY / 


Ав DR. BASK LOOSENED THE STRAPS, I REALIZED THAT 
THESE WOULD ВЕ MY LAST FEW LIVING MOMENTS...FOR ONCE, 
INSIDE THE OPERATING ROOM, I WAS LOST! NOW WAS THE 
TIME...HERE WAS MY CHANCE...MY ONLY CHANGE ‘I 


... TRYING 
TO FIND HIS LIFE- SAVING MEDICINE / A STUNNED LOOK 
CAME INTO HIS EYES... 


3658 MY... MY MEDICINE f 
L..DON'T HAVE IT...I DON'T 
HAVE MY MEDICINE’ 2GASP: 
[1[.../ሂኗረ OES 
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А FLOOD OF THOUGHTS RAN THROUGH MY MIND AS HE LAY 
THERE, GASPING! WITH DR. BASK DEAD, I'D ВЕ ABLE ТО 
TELL ANOTHER DOCTOR WHAT HAPPENED... THEY'D 
EXAMINE МЕ AND FIND THAT І WAS MOT INSANE ! 


PAMELA..CALL HEANIGSON... TELL НІМ 
MY MEDICINE...MY...OH... 1 FORGOT. 
YOU...YOU CAN'T SPEAK 


SORRY, 
DR. BASK. 

OVER TO THE POLICE...1 

1 PROMISE! JUST...JUST 


MY EARS TO KEEP FROM HEARING HIM 
PLEAD FOR HIS LIFE... AND WHEN I 
TURNED BACK AGAIN, HE WAS STILL... 
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WHAT /? THEN..CALL W/ IM. I'M SORRY, DR. BASK. 
HEANIGSON..JUST PUSH | BUT TO SAVE МУ LIFE 1 
THE LITTLE BUTTON MUST LET YOU DIE ! IT'S. 
TELL HIM...MY...MY IT'S THE ONLY WAY. 
MEDICINE” HURRY... 

PLEASE HURRY. 


BUT... YOU CANT JUST LET. 
ME D/E” SAVE ME... PLEASE f 
MY MEDICINE...TELL HE ANIGSON. 


HEANIGSON ?...THIS IS THE PATIENT IN 

ROOM 3C8. SEND SOMEONE IN HERE 

RIGHT AWAY...DR. BASK HAS JUST DIED 
OF A HEART АТТАСК/ 
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T REJOICED? AT LAST GREGG ኮክ BROKEN AWAY FOR AN 


S Ua E 


Tie DAYS WENT BY AND GREGG CO 
TWUED То TAKE мес MEDICINE. 
RENEWING THE PRE SCRIPTION 
FROM THE OLD CHEMIST WHEN IT 
RAN OUT! ONE мо 


ZE жылу 
Ж 7 


ዕን 


THAT WIGHT 88669 WENT OUT AGAIN, ANO ROAD 
SWE NEXT NIGHT? НЕ WAS а CHANGED ህጸክ... NE 
BECAME A LOVER OF PLEASURE... A HUNTER OF 
RESTAURANTS AND GAY PLACES 1 WAS NAPPY. ANO 
Yet. ALTHOUGH. 1 KNEW NOT WY..1 таз FRIGHT: 


Ler ህር eancast| 


^T Fon YOU, 


HORROR FLOODED INTO GREGG'S EYES WE JUMPED 
UP, DREW AWAY FROM MY OUTSTRETCHED MANOS, 
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Continue: 


т page 68 


write the material...so that 
Jim could read my words and 
letter them into their proper 
places ...both captions and 


balloons. 


He would then deliver the 
finished layouts with the let- 
tering in its proper place in 
each panel. 

Jim Wroten was also EC's 
letterer. 


When l came to work for 
Bill Gaines, and l insisted upon 


writing my own stories for his 


Crime and Western...and later 
used the 


Romance titles. 


same method for Jim to letter 


them. 


And when l started writing 
i and 


all of my Horror, Sci 
Crime/Shock stuff for other 
artists, | continued with that 
same, comfortable method. 


And each artist would then 
ink his own panel outlines, 
captions and balloons...and 
proceed with finishing his art. 


1 felt it necessary that each 
artist should be responsible 
for outlining and stemming 
his own balloons because the 
placement of the stem would 
depend upon the composition 
of the panel. 


A КҮРТ»; 


by Al Feldstein 


ack wnen we introduced The Crypt of 
Terror, The Vault of Horror and The Haunt 


of Fear...our first "New Trend” titles. 


there were already stirrings across the 


nation and in our national media about th 


е rising phenome: 


non of juvenile delinquency and the role of comic books ir 


contributing to it. 


vholesalets around the country were being bombarded 
with criticisms by local groups (many with their own agen 


das!), and they, in turn, were pressuring the distributors 


that supplied them with the comic book titles, hoping that 
they, in turn, would pressure their publishers 
When Leader News Company, our own distributor 


apprised us of these stirrings, objections and pressures, 


Bill Gaines...after consulting with me... decided to change 


the title of The Crypt of Terror to Teles From The Crypt in 


an effort to placate our distributor and its whol 


dropping the word “Terror” | had no objection to the 


change of title...in fact, | secretly preferred it to The Crypt 


of Terror 


Back then, left over from his father's regime, all story 


titles (except for mine, which 1 designed and executed 


myself) and all magazine title logos were designed and 


executed by a professional letterer named Ben Oda. 


He designed and executed The Crypt of Terror logo 


when Bill decided to give my Crypt-Keeper and his The 


Crypt of Terror story his own magazine and title ater intro. 
ducing it in Crime Patrol, 
When Bill acceded to his distributor's pressure and 


hanged the title, Ben Oda lettered the new Tales from The 


Crypt logo. 
After running it once, 1 suggested to Bill that the "from 


the" was not very reacable...and so it was capitalized. 


WALES 


FROM THE 


ow PY 


Then | was asked to do the cover of Tales From The 


Crypt #22. While working on it, | decided that I never real 


ly liked Ben Oda's sanitized, sterilized, extremely cold ren 


dition of the title...and so | re-lettered it! | tried to make it 


more indicative of a " Horror “title. with dripping letters and 


the word "Crypt” featured 


The Та 


From The Crypt logo that | lettered and that | 
e after TFTC #22. 
logo that was used by the HBO TV series...is my lettering 


18 same 


insisted we use on every is: 
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E MEET AGAIN, DEAR READER! WELCOME / WELCOME 

ሀ ОКЕ TO THE CRYPT OF TERRORS AS YOU KNOW,IN 
EACH ISSUE OF MY TERROR-IFIC MAGAZINE, I TELL YOU 
CHILLING TALES FROM MY VAST COLLECTION WHICH I KEEP 
HERE IN THIS CRYPT? THIS STORY IS ONE OF MY VERY 

BEST. .. WELL DESIGNED TO THRILL YOU...TO MAKE YOUR 

BLOOD RUN COLD... TO MAKE LITTLE SHIVERS RUN UP 
AND DOWN YOUR SPINE! I CALL IT: 


= Em 2—5 
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My story seems X [он, varine? wHat V1 тноивнт N| FL/KE /7/ x LOVE irt SAY! LOOKS LIKE A FOG 
HIGH OVER THE AWONDERFUL WAY ነ YOU'D LIKE IT'S LIKE A FAIRYLAND... BANK COMING IN OVER 
ATLANTIC OCEAN, TO BEGIN OUR HONEY- IT, DEAR! WITH THE BEAUTIFUL BLUE THE HORIZON. . 

A FEW HUNDRED MOON... FLYING OF THE OCEAN FAR BELOW... 

MILES NORTH OF TO BERMUDA! 

BERMUDA/ A TINY 

PLANE 15 WINGING 

ITS WAY THROUGH 

A CLOUDLESS SKY.. 


SWIFTLY, THE SMALL PLANE SPEEDS NO...IT WOULD TAKE US TOO THe DRONE OF THE MOTORS GROW 
THROUGH THE BLUE TOWARD THE MENACING FAR OFF OUR COURSE... АМО LOUDER AS DON'S PLANE STRAINS TO 
FOG BANK... = MY GAS SUPPLY MIGHT NOT CLIMB ABOVE THE BLANKET OF FOG 
CAN'T WE AVOID እሽ > LASTI NO...1'LL TAKE HER BEFORE THEM... 


% 
I'LL TRY TO GO UP Ñ, IT... GO AROUND IT? UP OVER IT... E Sj 
OVER 17, CAROL! I DON'T THINK WE'RE GOING TO MAKE 


IT'S TOO MUCH FOR 


LED 


те; 


ኣክ 


) 
М) 


w 
4 


THE MOTORS CONKED OUT. DOWN...DOWN THROUGH THE THICK PEA- SOUP FOG THE 
WERE GOING DOWN f PLANE AND ITS TWO OCCUPANTS ОНОР... AND THEN. 
THERE'S AN OPENING IN THE FOG! I'M GOING TO 
TRY TO PUT HER DOWNON THE WATER! FASTEN 
YOUR SAFETY BELT, CAROL 
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STRAINING FOR A GLIMPSE OF THE OCEAN AS THE CRIPPLED 
PLANE RUSHES TOWARDS IT,DON'S EYES PEER INTO THE 
THICK FOG f SUDDENLY HE SEES THROUGH THE OPENING, 
AND FRANTICALLY PULLS UP ON THE CONTROLS! THEN.. 


FRANTICALLY DON CLIMBS BACK DOWN INTO THE CABIN, 
AND EMERGES WITH THE PRECIOUS LIFE-RAFT WHICH HE 
INFLATES f AS THEY PULL AWAY FROM THE WRECKAGE, 
1ፐ TURNS TAIL UP... AND SINKS. 


QUICKLY, CAROL...GIVE ME YOUR HAND. 
THE CABIN MAY FILL UP WITH WATER! 


DON,..THE LIFE- 
RAFT! DON'T WE 
HAVE ONE? 


THAT'S R/GHT T'LL GO 
BACK AND GET IT... 


HURRY, DON/ WE'RE 
SINKING FAST. 


For HOURS THEY FLOAT IN THE DENSE FOG. 
THEIR EYES AND EARS FOR A SIGN OF A SHIP. 


AND THEN A SHIP OR 


PLANE WILL SPOT US... 


Bur THE Foc Does 
NOT LIFT! IT REMAINS 
FOR ONE DAY... THEN 
Two f CAROL AND DON, 
TIRED AND WEAK FROM. 
HUNGER AND THIRST, 
DRIFT AIMLESSLY ABOUT] 
IN THE LITTLE RUBBER 
RAFT, . › LISTENING... 
LOOKING...IN VAINf 


THEN... ል STRANGE NOISE DRIFTS THROUGH THE DARKNESS TO THEM. 
A CREAKING SOUND...THE SOUND OF OLD TIMBERS, ROTTED AND WORN, 
STRAINING AND GRATING AGAINST EACH OTHER. 


YES,.. IT SOUNDS 
UKE...LOOKL 


፦ | 
alll 


= 
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NO, DON! гм AFRAID 
THERE'S SOMETHING... STRANGE. 


IT'S A SHIP W ALL DECAYED AND... 
AN OLD SA/LING ( IT'S A WONDER IT STAYS 
VESSELS AFLOAT 


BUT CAROL! IF THIS FOG Ñ / . | See..THERE /S ም HELLOSS THAT'S FUNNY! THERES) HERE'S А ግ 
HANGS ON MUCH LONGER, SOMEONE ON HELLO UP NO ANSWER? ROPE LADDER 
BOARDS 727324 ጠያ COME ON, CAROL’ 

= \, WE'LL ТЕ THE 

RAFTUP AND 


WE'LL DIE OF THIRST. 
PERHAPS WE MIGHT FIND as 
i» 4 5 ኣኒ 
3 | SEE WHAT ITS 
> ALL ABOUT.. d 


FOOD AND WATER 


NS 
NS 


= 
7e 


Look, DON! A SKELETON. 
LASHED TO THE HELM f 


AND... GASP... ONE 
HANGING FROM THE 
YARD-ARM... 


I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND! 


THE FRIGHTENED COUPLE MADE THEIR WAY DOWN THE 
DARK STAIRS TO THE CABIN AND KNOCKED ON THE DOOR! 
THERE МА5//0 ANSWERS DON LIFTED THE LATCH AND 
THE DOOR SQUEAKED OPEN... 


THERE'S NO 


DON! I'M AFRAID! LET'S 
RE, NOW 


GO BACK TO THE RAFT! 


GREAT SCOTT? THE LAST ENTRY 


GO BACK A BIT 
IS DATED JANUARY 6TH, 1854! 


AND READ WHAT 
HAPPENED UP TO 


LOOK... I WAS RIGHT! 
THERE /$ A LIGHT IN 


C'MON LET'S 
TAKE A 


THERE'S SOMEONE Y HE'S READING 
DOWN THERE... «4, А BOOK. 


= 
= 


SS 


NONSENSE ! WE PROBABLY 
SCARED WHOEVER IT WAS 
AWAY! LOOKS HERE'S 
THE BOOK HE WAS. 

READING f 


IT... IT LOOKS LIKE THE 
SHIP'S LOGS 


"October I7th 1853:Today seized the British Frigate 
Golden Star, killing all hands aboard and captur- 
ing booty of jewels and Des coin. The men are 
dissatisfied with the split; I taking almost half 
for myself! Captain Henry Dragoon.” 


WHY, THEN THIS WAS A 
PIRATE VESSEL... AND 
DRAGOON WAS ITS CAPTAINS 4 


YES, BUT LISTEN 
To HIS 


“October 2718,1853: 
ል mutiny is stirring, led by one of the men, Charles Grog- 
ins. ን for jhe lives of myself and my mate? Captain 
መመመ ልዘ THEN THE Үү ў LETS STRING V 
WHOLE TREASURE WILL BE OURS. THEM UP. 
TO SHARE FAIRLY f ARE YOU WITH THE CHEATS! 


October 29th,1853: 
They have killed the other officers and I 
locked inthis cabin I can hear them outs! 


1 robab! 
entry in thislog pe battering አ дге‹ 


door ролен and £- LOOK" ON THE NEXT 


IT ENDS ABRUPTLY’ PAGE... ANOTHER ENTRY. 
THEY PROBABLY A/LLED m 
HIM f 


self remain, 


"October 50,1855: Today, as the new captain of this. 
vessel, Т ordered Henry Dragoon to walk the plank. In his 
‘ting words, he cursed us and swore revenge and 


eared into the briny sea. 
6 treasure 
f The, 


WHAT? HIS SHARE (5 
GONE? WHAT MEANS 
THIS, GROGGINS? 


VESSEL! DEATH TO ALL OF YOU WILL 


— D^ 


ING AND TAKE 


MEN... THE BOOTY 
YOUR FINAL STEP. 


IS NOWHERE IN THE 


"November |3th, I853: The men have 
begun to quarrel and bicker amon: 
themselves. They donot believe tl 
thereis Do.treasure. They donot 
TTE EV AYE! HE 


(/7 SAY, LET'S STRING) WANTS THE 
CAPTAINS 
SHARE FOR 
HIMSELF f 


ал 


"November їбїһ, 1853: 
The menhave 

to produce the Caph 
the booty! I cannot findit and all 
my pleading has been in vain. They 
are at the door now. I fear that 
my hours are лүе: © ке” 
AND THAT'S THE መመ Ë 
LAST ENTRY IN мно CONTINUES |) 
HIS. WRITING A IT, DON? | 


M 


WHAT'S HAPPENED? Y THE SHIPIS WY 
BECALMED / 
THERE'S NO WIND... 


(Ж 
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“December 5th 1853: 


OUT OF THIS NOW... 
EVEN IF WE DID 
GET A BREEZE! 


“December I8 th 1853: 

‘Most of the men took their shares of the stores and 
и ihe ship in the small boats. There are but a few 
of us left: 


GS 
7 Mil 


IF WE KILLIT, WE IT IS BAD LUCK 
COULD BE ASSURED) TO KILL AN 

OF FOOD FOR A ALBATROSS! 
LITTLE LONGER? 


117% 


"“Jouary 4th 1854: 

The storm hit last night at eight-bells. Our sails are full- 
set but still this cursed sea of seaweed holds us fast. 
Already the ship, battered by the stormy sea, is begin- 
ning to crack and strain. Johnson has fied himse 
the helm so that he may steer us out should we 


THE SHIP WILL NOT BE 
ABLE TO TAKE THIS 
MUCH LONGER f 


THAT CURSED ALBATROSS 
15 GONE, ANY WAY f BUT... WE 
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NO...WE WOULD DIE 
OF EXPOSURE AND 
STARVATION...f 


WE'LL TAKE 
WHAT'S LEFT 
OF THE STORES 
AND WATER f 


IT'S FOLLY” I SAY STAY І AGREE Nj 
ON THE SHIP ! PERHAPS | WITH THE 

A STRONG ENOUGH 

WIND WILL TAKE US 


f 


2 መጠ 


“January 3rd 1854. ў 
Му hand сап hardly hold the plume.1 am weak with 
hunger. Our food and water ran out four days ago, 


and still the Albatross hovers over us, its screach- 
ing driving us out of our minds” 


NK 57 


“January 5th 1854: 
Carter has led 


to the helm and I here in thecabin. 
The water is beginning їо fill the hold. We are sink - 
ing fast! I will finish this entry and take to the 569. 
It's my last hope” John Bates.’ - 


МО." THERE'S THIS LAST 
ENTRY DATED JANUARY 6th 854” 
IT SAYS," THE SHIP IS MINE AGAIN‘) 
I WILL SAIL IT INTO ETERNITY f 

CAPTAIN HENRY DRAGOON "" 


THIS IS CRAZY, W LISTEN...DID 
CAROL ! THE YOU HEAR 
LAST ENTRY IS THAT? A 
IN DRAGOON'S FOG-HORN 
HANDWRITING, 
TOO! 


QUICKLY ром AND CAROL CLIMB 
DOWN THE SIDE OF THE OLD ROTTED| 
SHIP INTO THEIR RAFT! THEY 


PADDLE FURIOUSLY CALLING AFTER 
THE TANKER... 


| THE COUPLE RUSH то THE DECK оғ | f THEY DON'T HEAR THEY'RE 
THE STRANGE VESSEL! THROUGH US! THEY'RE GOING TO 
THE GLOOM OF THE FOG, THE COMING RIGHT 
LIGHTS OF A TANKER GOME TO- 

WARD THEM! 


ል SHIP, DON mV 
SHIP! WE'RE 


SAVED/^ 
DT 
J 


ыл THINK እ | 
WE'VE GOT TO I'M GOING 
GET TO OUR 


LIFE-RAFT/ 
= á 


Once ON BOARD THEY ARE FED AND MADE ÅND THAT'S THE STORY! 
COMFORTABLE” THEN DON AND CAROL TELL | STRANGE? WHAT DO YOU 
THEIR FANTASTIC STORY... THINK HAPPENED? WAS 
IT ALL IN THEIR MINDS... 
UTTER NONSENSE! QUR SHIP PASSED OR DID DON AND CAROL 
AN ILLUSION CAUSED [ RIGHT THROUGH IT, ACTUALLY SA/Z ON A 
BY EXPOSURE AND YOU SAY? I THINK GHOST SHIP? 
STARVATION! YOU BOTH NEED REST. WELL...IF YOU'RE NOT 
PLENTY OF REST! መ A LITTLE... ER... SEA- 
SICK... TURN THE PAGE 
AND READ ANOTHER 


| OF MY TALES! 
| | 
2 Ж 
21. 


EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 


I WILL I'M JUST 
TRYING TO THINK WHERE 
TO HIDE IT. 


I'LL PUT IT INA 
MAUSOLEUM! NO ONE WILL 
EVER LOOK INSIDE FOR IT, 
BECAUSE BY MORNING. . . 
THERE'LL BE ANOTHER 
BODY IN THAT OPEN GRAVE 


QUICK, JIM! GET THAT 
BODY OUT OF THERES 


THERE! EVERYTHING'S BY THIS TIME, ED WILL BE DEADS 
DONE! HE SWALLOWED THE ARSENIC 
BEFORE WE LEFT! HE'LL BE 
THERE...WAITING FOR US ТО 
GET HIM AND PUT HIS BODY. 
WAT COFFINS 
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j ом. „он, JIM? YOU'VE BEEN 
WONDERFUL TO ME! I DON'T 

|) KNOW WHAT I'D HAVE DONE 
IF YOU HADN'T COME ALONG! 
ED DIDN'T LOVE ME ANY MORE! 


BUT ያ 20, BABY! NOW 
DON'T YOU WORRY! 
EVERYTHING 15 GOING 


HE'S INSIDE ON THE 
DIVAN. COME ON! I'LL 
GET A FIREMAN'S HITCH 
Он HIM, CARRY HIM TO 
THE GAR, THEN DRIVE 
OFF... BACK TO THAT 

GRAVEYARD! 


7 ED'S MONEY... WITH- 


IO BEEN POISONING ED 
BEFORE I MET YOU, JIM DEAR” 
HE WAS... HATEFUL! STINGY f 
HE'D NEVER BUY ME NICE 
CLOTHES! BUT I JUST KEPT 
GIVING HIM LITTLE DOSES... 
TRYING TO WHIP MY NERVE UP 
INTO REALLY KILLING HIM... 


IDAf ІРА” ED 
ISN'T HERE! 
THE DIVAN 

IS... EMPTY f 


JIM, I'M 
SO HAPPY 
ILL HAVE 


... AND HAVE 
You, TOO” 


You DIDN'T PLAN ENOUGH, 
BABY! THIS WAY, THERE'LL 
BE NO FUSS! ED WILL BE IN 
THAT GRAVE NOBODY WILL 
EVER THINK OF LOOKING 
THERE FOR HIM! THE LAW 
САМ NEVER TOUCH US! 


JIM, I'M ...SCARED f A DEAD 
MAN CAN'T WALK... AND WE SAW 
HIM DRINK THE WHISKEY WITH 
THE ARSENIC IN ITf HE MUST 
BE DEAD! HE'S 607 TO BE DEAD! 


MAYBE THE POLICE 

SAW HIM... BROKE 

POLICE! IDA! WHAT'LL 
МЕ po? 


For A STUNNED MOMENT, HANDSOME 

YOUNG JIM KELLEBER AND PRETTY MRS. 

IDA GREENE STARED AT EACH OTHER 

WITH HORROR WRITTEN ON THEIR FACES... 1 | የደመ 
SOMEONE WAS HERE. BUT wHO ү) | ] EY ҮШІ) 
FOUND HIM! WE'VE 

GOT TO RUN...GET AWAY f 


COULD HAVE 

GOTTEN IN? 

THE HOUSE 

WAS.LOCKED' UNLESS ED 

WALKED AWAY...DYING.. 
HELPLESS.. 
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Нано IN HAND, JIM KELLEBER АМО 
PRETTY IDA GREENE RAN DOWN 
THE GELLAR STAIRS... 


THERE'S A LIGHT ON 
WINE CELLAR! 


COME ON* I'VE GOT 
TO SEE...SEE WHAT'S. 


YEAH, YEAH f 
60 IN THERE. 
KEEP HIM 

QU/ET^wWE' VE 

SOT THIS TO 

DO ALL OVER 

AGAIN! RIGHT 
NOW, I HAVE TO GET 
BACK TO THAT COFFIN 

CLOSE IT AND...FILL 

IN THE GRAVES 


WE DIDN'T GIVE HIM ENOUGH 
POISONf THOSE LITTLE 
DOSES OF ARSENIC I'VE 
BEEN GIVING HIM HAVE 
MADE HIM... /MMUNES 


COVERED WITH SWEAT, SHAKING 
WITH STRAIN, JIM WENT BACK TO 
THE OPEN GRAVE... 


NEVER SO... SHOCKED 
IN ALL MY LIFE... TO 
HEAR ED... TALKING 


YOU HAVVA GOOD TIME 
ATTA MOVIES? 


[ WHERE'S 


THERES 
THESE SOD 
SQUARES FIT 
TOGETHER 
CLOSELY 
ENOUGH SO 
NO ONE WILL 


HI, FOLKS C'MON IN! I BEEN 
DOWN HERE, HAVIN’ WUNNERFUL 
TIME! JIM,..GETTA COUPLE 

GLASSES. IDA, DOAN JUS’ STAN! 

THERE. C'M ON IN... 


HE'S TIRED! HE WENT 
HOME! FINISH YOUR 


JIM? DRINK, DEAR. YOU HAVE 


TO BE TO WORK IN THE 
MORNING, YOU KNOW! 


Back IN HER FASHIONABLE HOME, 
IDA GREENE WALKED HER BED- 

ROOM FLOOR FAR INTO THE EARLY | 
HOURS OF THE MORNING... 8 


LAST NIGHT ALMOST SHATTERED 
JIM'S NERVE! I COULD FEEL IT! 4 
HE WAS SHAKING WHEN HE 

LEFT HERE... SHAK/NGS 

I'VE GOT TO ACT FAST 

OR HE MAY TRY TO BACK 

OUT! THE FIRST THING 


IN THE MORNING, I'LI 


Next mornin... ШЕТ) А BIG DOSE OF ARSENIC! YES, 
P 


" ене 
JIM, DARLINGS OH, LAST mar в менте нЕ LL TAKE JIM KELLEBER WALKED OUT OF A 
NIGHT WAS SO GHASTLY. 


BAR AND GRILLE 
( 
DID YOU MAKE OUT ALL о таат. T Pati ya aos SURE” SURE! DIG UP THE GRAVES 
RIGHT...AT THE GRAVES, TO USE THE ENTIRE BOTTLES OPEN THE COFFIN! GET EVERY- 
GOOD! NOW LISTENS NOW, YOU GO RIGHT TO THE g THING READY FOR A DEAD BODY f 
LISTEN TO ME | В THEN...ED WON'T DIE! WHAT ል 
CAREFULLY... AS э) GRISLY SORT OF JOKE! 


Ан HOUR AFTER THE SUN SET, 


HA! НА” WHAT 
A WASTE OF EFFORT? A 


GOT EVERYTHING ALL NICE AND 
READY! AN EMPTY COFFIN, JUST 
WAITING FOR A BODY. ONLY THING 
15...ТНЕВЕ IS NO BODY! ED WON'T 

е Гу 2/Ғ/ HE DRINKS ARSENIC LIKE 

I DRINK COFFEE! 


HAL НА! CAN'T KILL HIM EVERYBODY 

2 ELSE KILLS THEIR VICTIMS, BUT NOT 
7 US! WE HAVE A FOOLPROOF SCHEME 

IN HER LIVING ROOM. IT WILL BE Жо ON HOW TO COMMIT MURDER AND GET 

IN A SACK BUT I'LL BET IT Ü 

WON'T BE! ED'S STUBBORN! 

WE CAN'T KILL німе 
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J THE FRONT DOOR OF 
[THE GREENE MANSION... 


JIM KELLEBER WAS IDA! HELLO, ІШІ | IDA,..1SN'T... HOME! BUT. 
SHAKING IN NERVOUS IDA...? Ер” 
TERROR AS HE OPENED |” | 7 | 
! 


COME ON, ЕО” LET'S YOU АМ IDA AND I ARE GOING TO HAVE == 
МЕ ТАКЕ А LITTLE RIDE, HUH? A SWELL TIME WITH YOUR MONEY, 1] — 
SURE! I'LL DRIVE! HA! НА! ED! YOU WOULDN'T SPEND A PENNY £ 

UNLESS YOU GOT A NIGKEL'S WORTH Ш = 

FOR IT, BUT YOUR PRETTY WIDOW XA 

AND L...WE'RE GOING TO HAVE = м” 
LOTS OF FUN! 


AND THEN, AS JIM 
LOWERED THE SACK 
INTO THE OPEN 
COFFIN, THE BODY 
INSIDE IT STIRRE! 
TRIED TO SIT UP 


THIS WON'T TAKE LONG, 
ED YOU'LL BE RESTING 
QUIETLY UNDER SIX 

FEET OF DIRT PRETTY 
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YOU'RE NOT DEAD YET,ED? 
NOT DEAD? STILL ALIVE? 
IDA GAVE YOU A WHOLE 
BOTTLE OF ARSENIC, ED! 
You'vE GOT ТО BE DEAD! 


SURE! I'M GOING TO 
BEAT YOU...UNTIL... 


THERE! I'LL LOCK YOU INSIDE 

THE COFFIN THAT WAY YOU CAN'T 
EVER GET OUT! EVEN IF YOU ARE 
STILL ALIVE, YOU'LL SUFFOCATE 
IN THE COFFIN! YOU'LL BE DEAD 
NOW f DEAD... DEAD... 


NEXT MORNING, JIM PRESSES 
THE DOORBELL OF THE 
GREENE MANSION. FOR A 
WHILE, ALL IS STILL IN THE 
HOUSE. AND THEN... 


YES,JIM...ME f 
YOU SEE,THAT 
WAS IDA IN THE ና 
SACK LAST NIGH 
'OVERHEARD HER LITTLE 
PLAN TO POISON ME. 


I DECIDED TO POISON 
HER INSTEAD? 


I'LL COVER YOU WITH NICE 
CLEAN DIRT! HEAVY DIRT f 
DIRT YOU CAN'T PUSH ASIDE 
TO CLIMB OUT! THIS TIME, 
YOU'RE DEAD FOREVER! 
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BUT I'M GOING TO... MAKE 


NO... NO? 1..፲ CAN'T DO IT! 
I CAN'T HURT ANYONE IDA 
KNEW THAT! THAT'S WHY SHE 
DID THE... THE KILLINGSALL I 
EVER DID WAS DIG... 


МАР соме ON IN, JIM! AS A 


BARBER MIGHT SAY BEFORE 
WIELDING HIS RAZOR... 
YOU'RE NEXT YZ 


ሮድ. 
FIENDS! | have something to say to you this 
issue in DEAD earnest! It HORRIFIES me to 
think that some of you GHOULS are reading 
the CRYPT OF TERROR for the first time! 
Think of the sleepless nights you have missed! 
Probably you haven't found my magazine 
belore because my regular CREEP CUS- 
TOMERS snap up the issues as fast as they 
are put on the newsstands! So next time, ask 
POP down at the newsstand to order a few 
more if you сап! get your own BLOOD- 
CURDLING copy! And now, for a few literary 
gems of correspondence from other little 
DEMONS who are MAD about my type of 


entertainment! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

Yours is the very finest comic book I have 
ever read . . . full of HORROR and SUSPENSE! 
From now on, you can count on me as a loyal 
fan and reader. By the way, I hope you don't 
look like the monster in the book—or do you? 
Stanley Prenta 
W. Baden Springs, Ind. 


OH NO, Stanley old boy, I certainly DON'T 
look like that sweet, innocent picture of me 
in this book! That is merely the artist's FIEND- 
ISH conception of me . . . but it doesn't nearly 
do me justice! You see, he has never seen me 

no one has ever seen me. І don't like 
people . . . LIVE people, that is! I only care to 
associate with DEAD creatures. Of course, my 
PUBLISHER and 1 are BLOOD chums-—like 
two CORPSES іп a TWIN-COFFIN! (But then, 
my publisher is DEAD . . . from the neck up!) 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
Your stories are the kind that we all really 
believe in—but we're afraid to mention it, 


even to our closest friends! 
Beulah Dainels 
Newark, N. J. 


Well, Beulah. old witch, it's a lucky thing 


that you never do mention it to your closest 
friends ONE of them might be a VAMPIRE! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 

Your stories are nothing more than chil- 
dren's fairy tales! They are bound to put old 
women {о sleep at night! They are milder 
than baby-soap! Anyone who SHIVERS while 
reading your stories is obviously shivering 
from the cold! The only TERROR in your 
stories is that theyre TERROR-BLE! Why 
don't you read MY book, THE VAULT OF 
HORROR, and get some really good BLOOD- 
CHILLING, HAIR-RAISING material? Even 
my GHOUL-FRIEND, THE OLD WITCH in THE 
HAUNT OF FEAR (another magazine from 
the offices of our mutual publisher), is 
capable of more SPINE-TINGLING TALES! Go 
drown in a pool of blood! 

THE VAULT-KEEPER 
VAULT OF HORROR, U.S.A. 


YOUR GHOUL-FRIEND! THE OLD WITCH 
is MY GHOUL-FRIEND! First you insult me, 
and then you try to steal my GHOUL! And as 
for YOUR magazine, I'LL write YOU a letter 
and tell you what I think of that milk-toast, 
love-type, funny animal-type book of yours! 
And you'd better publish my letter, too, you 
sheep in wolf's clothing! 


CRYPT-KEEPER'S LITERARY SELECTIONS 
The following is a further listing of my fav- 

orite fine mystery literature, which you can 

obtain at your local library! 

BRAM STOKER: Dracula 

H. G. WELLS: The Invisible Man 

RUDYARD KIPLING: The Phantom Rickshaw 

W. SOMERSET MAUGHAM: The Magician 
So, dear reader, keep the letters pouring 

in! It's really very gratifying to hear from you 

little MONSTERS, and I will try to fill your 

requests and give you the kind of book you 

want! Tell me which stories you like the best! 

Just write to: THE CRYPT-KEEPER, Rm. 706, 

Dept. 19, 225 Lafayette Street, N. Y. C. 12, N. Y. 
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by Russ Cochran 


nhis Foreword for the E 
Weird Science volume спе, fim- 


said: 


maker George Lucas 


It wasn't until | got older that | realized 
what made EC Comics so special was the 
people who made them. (When you're 10, 
you think comics just spring to life fully 
formed - the idea that people actually write 
and draw them is beyond imagining.) It 
may surprise you, as it did me, that almost 
all of the stories were written by one man, 
Al Feldstein. He and Bill Gaines worked 
together to come up with the ideas, and Al 
would write them directly on the artists’ 
drawing paper. His stories were wonderful 
creations, almost like mini-movies that 
managed to keep you enthralled and want- 
ing more until the final page, when he 
would always deliver a big payoff. 


A publisher's traditional way of creating 
comic book pages was to first hire a writer, who 
would write a typewritten script conta ning a'l 


dial captions, and а brief descriotion of the 


action in each panel. This script would then be 
passed on to an editor who would lay out the 
panels on each page anc assign an artist to pen 


dil in the drawings. Next, a second artist would 


be gi id pages to be inked. The 


letterer would ink in 


these роп 


he lettering of the captions 


and the dialogue, and the completed page v 


ted for the editor's approval. At EC, 


like Gardner Fox anc Ivan Klapper to write the stories for the 


Pre-Trend" romance, western, and crime comics. 
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| be submit It soon became apparent to Gaines that he had 


I Gaines hired writers 
and laying cut these stories ай at once, using his own u 


method (see page 68 of this volume), Let Al tel the 


Al Feldsteim 


an on 


ot writing, editing. 


que 


ory: 


inuec on page 110 


CAVE МАМ 


ISN'T HE WITH OUR 
ANTHROPOLOGICAL 
EXPEDITION IN 
THE SWISS ALPS? 
HOMER! I'VE JUST 
RECEIVED A LETTER FROM 
PROFESSOR GREER! HE'S 
MADE AN ASTOUNDING 
DISCOVERY! 


WHO'S THAT? OH... MR. ) 
YARDLEY! YOU...YOU 


ሀ፳5. 


PERFECT SPECIMEN OF A 
NEANDERTHAL MANS THINK 
OF IT, HOMER! A PERFECT FIGURE 


OF A MAN 200,000 YEARS 
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BUT... HOW WAS —“FROZEN SOLIDIN | |THE NEANDERTHAL | BUT MR CONSTRUCTED REFRIGERATED 
IT PRESERVED | AGLACIER IN THE BACK HERE IN THE | YARDLEY, EXHIBIT CASE IS BEING MADEf T 
FOR SO LONG? / ALPS! THE INTENSE] INSTITUTE IN LESS / SIR! IT'S...IT'S ነ | WANT YOU TO HELP WITH THE 
COLD PRESERVED «d | THAN TWO WEEKS!/ ALMOST DONEZ / | BACKDROPS AND PROPS WHICH WE'LL 
ІТ COMPLETELY f I WANT YOU TO I GAN'T NEED ТО МАКЕ IT LOOK А$ IF THIS 
STOP NOW! PREHISTORIC MAN IS IN HIS... ER... 
YOUR EXHIBIT NATURAL SURROUNDINGS f 
IMMEDIATELY 


200,000 YEARSI}ICE 7 ІТ WAS GREER WILL HAVE WHAT? ) ፲'ዘ SORRY, HOMER, BUT ል SPECIALLY 


BUT, MR. YARDLEY, SIR, ) OF COURSE, HOMER! IT'S EXACTLY, MR. YARDLEY! / I KNOW, HOMER, I KNOW f 
YOU KNOW HOW IMPORT- / A GREAT THING YOU'RE I'VE SLAVED FOR TWO BUT BESIDE GREER'S 
ANT THE EXHIBIT I'M DOING, I ADMIT IT WOULD LONG YEARS TO PERFECT\ MOMENTOUS FIND, YOUR 
WORKING ON IS TO ME f MAKE YOU FAMOUS, BRING EVERY DETAIL! THE EXHIBIT BECOMES 
YOU WEALTH! YOUR FUTURE PRESTIGE ALONE WOULD / /WS/GW/F/CAWT ^ 
WOULD BE SECURED! INSURE MY CAREER f MY [| NOW, STOP ARGUING 
FUTURE LIFE DEPENDS AND DO AS I ASKED! 


PROFESSOR ) HOMER, DON'T BOTHER THE PROFESSOR 
GREER, WHY DON'T YOU FINISH YOUR EXHIBIT? 
I YOU STILL HAVE TIME TO COMPLETE IT 

BEFORE WE OPEN THE INSTITUTE'S 
DOORS TO THE PUBLIC TOMORROW! 
ANYWAY, WE DON'T NEED YOU NOW. 


GRUMBLING, HOMER PERRY ATTACKED HIS NEW TASK. THE 
SUB-ZERO SHOWCASE WAS FINISHED AND REPLIGAS ОҒ 
PREHISTORIC SETTINGS CONSTRUCTED AND READIED. 


PROFESSOR GREER! I'M X GOOD! I'M ANXIOUS TO 

DELIGHTED ТО SEE YOU ) GET TO WORK! I HOPE 

AGAIN! EVERYTHING HAS // THE SHOWCASE IS COLD 

BEEN PREPARED! ENOUGH! HE STILL HAS 
TO BE CHOPPED FREE 
OF GLACIER ICE! 
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THE TWO МЕМ BEGAN TO CHIP AWAY 
THE ICE BIT BY BIT... AND TIME 


RIGHT THIS WAY, I CAN'T WAIT TO V NOR If WE ғ) 
PASSED INTO HOURS 


PROFESSOR! WE'LL s GET НІМ FREE ОҒ | MUST BE VERY 
DON OUR HEATED (f THAT IGE TO GET GENTLE! I'D 

SUITS AND GET А GOOD LOOK J HATE TO DAMAGE 
RIGHT TO WORK! 8 AT HIM f HIM IN ANY WAY f 


WE'LL BE FINISHED N REMARKABLE! 
SOON НЕ LOOKS 
EVEN BETTER THAN 

I THOUGHT? 


PFAAH! LOOK AT THEM FALLING Due To PUBLICITY, THE INSTITUTE 
ALL OVER HIM! THEIR HERO! THOSE ነ WAS THRONGED WITH PEOPLE WHEN 
BLIND FOOLS’ DON'T THEY THE EXHIBITS ARE UNVEILED” BUT. 
REALIZE HIS FINDING p 


WE'RE DONE f | YOU HAVE DONE 
LOOK AT НІМ! N THE WORLD ል 


PERFECTLY GREAT SERVICE, THAT... THAT “THING” A EVERYONE IS SWARMING AROUND 
PRESERVED! PROFESSOR! YOU WAS JUST LUCK? | 58 ret ю ii EVEN NOTICED MY 
WILL GO DOWN PFAAHS — А кн! 


[ዘ HISTORY? 


IT ISN'T 4/# I WORKED SO HARD 
ዐዘ MY EXHIBIT! ALL THE FAME AND 
GLORY WES RECEIVING WOULD 
HAVE BEEN M/W£ 7 HOW I HATE 


HIM... BUT I'LL GET... EVEN 
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WITH EACH SUCCEEDING DAY, AS NEW ATTENTION AND 
HONORS WERE HEAPED UPON GREER, HOMER GREW 
MORE ANGRY AND BITTER 


YOU. YOU'RE TO BLAME FOR \ 
WHAT'S HAPPENED! IF GREER 
HADN'T FOUND YOU, 72 BE 
RECEIVING THE GLORY AND 
FAME I DESERVE! 


HMM...YES, OF COURSE! HOW 
SIMPLE f ALL I NEED DO IS RID 
MYSELF OF THIS CREATURE... 
WITHOUT #/M ТО GAPE AT, 
PEOPLE WILL RECOGNIZE THE 
IMPORTANCE OF ЖУ WORK 


CHUCKLING, HOMER WHEELED THE PREHISTORIC MAN 
INTO AN ELEVATOR WHIGH BROUGHT THEM TO THE 
ROOF OF THE INSTITUTE 


NOW TOLIE YOU ON THE ROOF 
WHERE THE SUN IS SURE TO 
BEAT DOWN ON YOU ALL DAY.. "ነ 


=) 


. AND I KNOW //ST HOW TO DO IT^ 
THE INSTITUTE IS CLOSED OVER 
THE WEEK-ENDS! THAT'LL BE 
PERFECT... JUST PERFECT? 


MY WORK WILL WEVER BE RECOGNIZED WHILE 
YOU RE AROUND, YOU STUPID NEANDERTHAL 7 
I... WAIT? I'VE JUST HAD AN IDEA... 


EARLY SUNDAY MORNING, HOMER 
ENTERED THE INSTITUTE AND WENT 
DIREGTLY TO THE SUB-ZERO CASE. 


THERE! I'VE LOOSENED THE PROPS 
THAT HOLD HIM UP” NOW 
TO PUT HIM ON THIS 
WHEEL- TABLE. 


„AFTER BEING IN “FROZEN STORAGE" 
FOR 200, 000 YEARS, A DAY SPENT IN 
THE SUN'S HEAT SHOULD DECOMPOSE 
YOU IN NO TIME! HA’ HAS THERE WILL 
BE ALMOST WO7H/NWG LEFT OF YOU! 
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THE pay PASSED ALL TOO SLOWLY 
FOR HOMER, BUT FINALLY IT WAS 
NIGHT... AND HE RETURNED TO THE 
INSTITUTE. 
I'LL HAVE TO BRING 
THE ROTTED REMAINS OF ITS BODY 
BACK HERE WHERE THEY BELONG! 
„I'LL JUST PROP THIS SHOW- 


MOMENTS LATER HE WAS ON THE 
ROOF 


WHAT TH’? I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND IT HE HASN'T DE- 
COMPOSED AT ALL... JUST SEEMS 


TO HAVE THAWED OUT ለ BIT? 
BLAST /77 TOO LATE TO DO 
ANYTHING MORE! I'LL HAVE TO 


CASE DOOR OPEN 


PUT HIM BACK. 


OH,... HERE WE ARE... ONLY TAKE ል 
FEW MORE MINUTES TO REACH 
THE EXHIBIT- CASE! BE GLAD, TOO 


1 SAW HIS EYE 
TWITCH”... HEH? 
MUST BE MY 
IMAGINATION... 


6000 HEAVENS HE'S ALIVES 
HE WASN'T DEAD AT ALL! HE... HE 
MUST HAVE BEEN IN A STATE OF... 
SUSPENDED ANIMATIONS 


THE SUN WASN'T STRONG ENOUGH! 
NEXT WEEK-END I'LL TRY TO HELP 
ITALONG BY BRINGING HIGH 
POWER HEAT LAMPS 


COULD HAVE 
SWORN HIS HAND 


NOSNOS DOW T COME NEAR 
MES KEEP AWAY KEEP 
AWAY FROM ME ^ 
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SUDDENLY THE PREHISTORIC MAN 
NOTICES HIS STRANGE SURROUNDINGS.. 
AND FRIGHTENED, RACES THROUGH 
THE HALLS, WREAKING НАУОС 


INA FRENZY, THE NEANDERTHAL 
RAGES AND STORMS UNTIL HE 
REACHES THE OPEN DOOR-WAY TO 
THE EXHIBIT THAT HOUSED NIM. НЕ 
STOPS, FOR INSIDE HE SEES SOME- 
THING. ..SOMETHING FAMILIAR. 


THROUGH THE SHOWCASE GLASS 
НЕ SEES THE REPLICA ОРА PRE- 
HISTORIC ANIMAL, AND IN HIS 
CONFUSED, BEWILDERED MIND НЕ 
KNOWS BUT ONE THING... ИГИ 


ІШ | 2 
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AND MY EXHIBIT! LOOK 
WHAT'S HAPPENED TO MY 
NEANDERTHAL MANS 


AT LAST THE POLICE 
HAVE GONE! 

a| THANK HEAVEN THE 
NEANDERTHAL MAN 
WASN'T DAMAGED! 


YES! ISN'T IT STRANGE 
THE WAY MEN REACT 
TO LIFE ? HOMER, IN 
A JEALOUS RAGE, RAN 
WILD...JUST LIKE 
ANY PREHISTORIC 
MAN WOULD! 
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АМА? 55 IT ALL 
NOW! HOMER PERRY 
WAS INSANELY JEALOUS 
OF YOU, PROFESSOR 

HE MUST HAVE RUN 
AMOK IN HERE... AND 
ACCIDENTALLY FALLEN 
OFF THAT BALCONY 


QUITE RIGHT, PROFESSORS 


OH, IF ONLY IT WERE 
POSSIBLE TO SEE HOW 
THIS FELLOW, HERE, WOULD 
ACT IF HE WERE ALIVE f 
WOULDN'T THAT BE 
SOMETHING TO SEE? 


OF COURSE f HE WENT MAD 

AND TRIED TO DESTROY MY 

EXHIBIT f TRAGIC! WELL... 

LET'S PHONE THE POLICE, 

AND THEN FIX THE EXHIBIT 
AS IT WAS! 


INDEED? I'D GIVE MY 
LIFE TO EXPERIENCE 
THE THRILL OF FACING 
A LIVE NEANDERTHALS 
BUT ALAS IT'S NOT 
POSSIBLE...IS IT? 


INCIDENT ON THE CLIFF 


Ны crept along the incline on his 
hands and knees. It was slippery up here and 
the pathway was as narrow and sinuous as 
a snake. No need for him to take any risks 
NOW ... the greatest part of the danger was 
over. Markson was dead . . . he had taken 
care of THAT with his own hands! Hammer 
stopped for a moment to look down to his left 
... the cliffs dropped away for a thousand 
feet. One mis-step here and a man was a 
goner! Just a few more yards, around the nar- 
row bend in the trail that ran around the 
edge of the cliff, and Hammer would be at the 
spot where he had propped Markson's lifeless 
body. A minute's shoving and that body 
would catapult a sheer thousand feet to the 
valley below. By that time there wouldn't 
be enough left of Markson for his own mother 


to recognize! 
' 


Hammer crept along inch by inch. It was 
treacherous going and he clung tenaciously 
to the wall at the other side of the сіз edge. 
By craning forward he could see the small 
clearing up there on the cliff where he had 
come up behind Markson the day before... 
he could see the boot marks in the loose dirt 
of the clearing, where he had struggled for a 
short moment until his knife had plunged 
home! And now he could make out the soles 
of Markson's boots, his legs stretched out life- 
lessly toward the edge of the cliff! He's still 
there, Hammer thought to himself with an 
audible sigh of relief! There hadn't been any 
reason for him to run away last night after 
all! It was just that those strange sounds had 
unnerved him as he was lowering Markson's 
body to the ground. Without looking back he 
had whirled and fled back over the tortuous 


trail around the outer edge of the cliff! It 
hadn't been necessary at all . . . silly of him 
not to realize that nothing ever came up here 
to the cliff, except for stray rats that lived in 
the mountainside! 


And in the next instant he forgot every- 
thing but the one compelling reason for his 
return to the cliff... Markson's body propped 
against the wall as he had left it last night! 
Hammer drew a deep breath, reached to- 
ward the still body with resolute hands . . . 
and then his eyes bulged with terror! Mark- 
son's head . . . it had come loose and was 
rolling off the shoulders . . . directly at HIM! 
М-МО... P-PLEASE! Hammer screamed іп 
terror, jumping back from the corpse. His heel 
scraped metallically against the loose stones 
and one leg buckled under him weakly. He 
fell back and his hands clawed the air des- 
perately for support. But there was nothing 
for him to hold . . . in an instant he was gone 
over the edge of the cliff! His agonized shriek 
hung in the air for a short moment, diminish- 
ing like a dying wind. Then there was no 
sound at all. 


. . ` . . 


A pair of beady eyes peeked around the 
shoulder of the headless corpse ... and then a 
second and third pair of eyes appeared. A 
shaggy mountain rat leaped to the chest of 
the body propped against the wall . . . stood 
alert for along moment. Then swiftly it moved 
toward the left arm of the headless body and 
sank its yellowed teeth deep into the cold 
flesh. The marks it made were exactly the 
same as those on the throat of the head lying 
at the very edge of the cliff . . the severed 
head of a man named Markson. 
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WHEN DANIEL KING ARRIVED IN HAITI, THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND OF 
VOODOO AND BLACK MAGIC, NEVER IN HIS MOST FANTASTIC NIGHTMARES 
DID HE DREAM HE WOULD ENCOUNTER A... 
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STRANGE ? PERHAPS / НММ..УЕ5,ОҒ WHY, YES...YES, І ( THE VOODOO THAVEN'T READ | NOTHING GOOD, 


YOU WOULD TELL IT COURSE f DO! IT'S GETTING DRUMS 
TO ME... I MIGHT BE | WELL, AST LOUDER ... SOUNDS 
ABLE TO USEIT IN KNOW IT... Д { 
THE ARTICLE I'M JUSTA | / ) RICHARDS... 
WRITING ABOUT MOMENT! DO ከ፲ | «нат uP? 
THIS ISLANDS YOUHEAR ብ 5 

д ANYTHING ? 


I SHOULD HAVE KNOWN f SAY, WHATGIVES ? IF THIS 
NO NATIVES AROUND AT ALL f / IS SOMETHING I CAN USE, 
THE PLANTATION IS SAY so! GATHERED IN THE JUNGLE 
DESERTED! TO JOIN IN A BLACK MAGIC 
RITUAL! 


MR. KING 7 YOU CAN'T LEAVE MR. RICHARDS, ፲ P--PLEASE! I 8£@ ОҒ 
THIS HOUSE TOW/@HT/ IT JUST / САМЕ DOWN HERE ሽ | You! DON'T 607 
ISN'T DONE! THIS IS VOODOO < TO GET MATERIAL TO 
WIGHT ^ ALL SORTS OF WEIRD | WRITE ABOUT, AND 
፲'ዝ GOING TO GET 
NATIVES PERFORM THEIR 
RITUALS f NO OUTSIDER IS 
SAFE OUT THERE! 


cl 


104 EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL 1 


YOU MAY BE SURE 
OF THATS THIS 

IS THE FIRST TIME 
ፓድ HEARD THEM 
TOO... ALTHOUGH 
T'VE BEEN TOLD 


I WANT f T'VE GOT ТО 
SEE THAT RITUALS 
WHERE'S MY CAMERA? 


ARMED WITH BUT HIS CAMERA, DANIEL KING PLUNGED DEEP INTO THE DENSE UNDERGROWTH AND HURRIEDLY MADE 
HIS WAY TOWARD THE SOUND OF THE DISTANT DRUMS. HE TREMBLED WITH EXCITEMENT, AND PERSPIRATION 
OOZED FROM HIS PORES LIKE WATER, AS THE BOOMING VOODOO DRUMS POUNDED IN HIS EARS AND THE FRENZIED 
SCREAMING CHANTS OF THE NATIVES HERALDED THE NEARNESS OF HIS GOAL” SUDDENLY HE WAS THERE f 
UNSEEN, DANIEL KING WATCHED... AFRAID... BUT YET ENTRANCED 


4 


GREAT SCOTT! THIS IS ҒАМТА5ТІС” THIS IS TERRIFIC MATERIAL f JUST 
THOSE DRUMS ARE 50 LOUD 1 WHAT MY ARTICLE NEEDS! SAY.. 
CAN'T HEAR MYSELF THINK f ^el WHAT ARE THOSE NATIVES DOING 
Y NOW? THEY'RE BRINGING SOME- 
THING UP TO THE FIRE 


IT'S A COFFIN. AND... AND THEY'RE NOW THEY'RE 
LIFTING THE BODY OUT. STANDING IT UP 
AGAINST THAT 

POLE 
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BLAZES 7 THIS 


THE NATIVES DANCED FASTER ABOUT ó ZA 2 
THE HORRIBLE, EMACIATED CORPSE $ / 15 AMAZING I'VE 
THE FIRE BURNED HIGHER AND THE š бО7 TO 6ET A 

é / PICTUREOFITf 


DRUMS THROBBED THROUGH DANIEL 
KING, MAKING HIS HEAD ACHE f THEN. 


GREAT SCOTTI THE... THE CORPSE 
SHE... SHE'S GHANG/NGS HER FACE 
HER BODY... BEGINNING TO LOOK 
YOUNG! SHE'S... BEGINNING TO ሪ 
ALIVE? .- T 


Some [# KIVG7 THANK HEAVEN 
YOU'RE ALL RIGHT WHAT 
„| HAPPENED? WHAT DID 
YOU SEE? / 


THIS PICTURE WILL KNOCK 

"ЕМ DEAD WHEN I GET 

BACK TO THE STATES! OH,- 
TELL ME THE STORY! “J 


"KNOCK 'EM DEAD"? OH, 
I SEE WHAT YOU MEAN, 
OL' BOY! oH, YES...THE 

STORY OF THE WHITE 


"His wiFE WAS NAMED MARIE. SHE WAS SWEET AND 
GOOD. SHE TREATED THE NATIVES KINDLY... BRINGING WATER 
TO THEM IN THE FIELDS, CARING FOR THEM TENDERLY... 


DANIEL KING RELATES HIS EXPERIENCE... 


SAW тт? 1 PHOTOGRAPHED IT f 
C'MON! YOU CAN TELL ME ABOUT 
THE WHITE ZOMBIE WHILE I 
DEVELOP THE NEGATIVE! J 


JASON MORGAN WAS THE FORMER OWNER OF THIS PLANTA- 
TION. HE WAS A BRUTE OF А МАМ, АМО CRUEL...VERY 
CRUEL TO THE NATIVE WORKER: 


SECRETLY ATTENDING THEIR RITUALS , WHERE SHE 
ENJOYED THEIR SING- SONG CHANTING, OCCASSIONALLY, 
SHE EVEN DANCED... SHE UNDERSTOOD THEM... 
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"ልፅ I SAID, SHE LIKED THE NATIVES, AND THEY IN TURN, 
ADORED HER! BECAUSE OF THIS, JASON HATED HER AND 
HURT HER OFTEN. BUT THOUGH THE NATIVES LOATHED 
HIM ENOUGH TO KILL HIM, THEY DID NOTHING FOR THEY 
FEARED HIM JUST AS MUCH. 


Бит SUDDENLY, IN ል DRUNKEN RAGE, JASON BURST UPON 
THE SCENE! HURLING VILE PROFANITY UPON HIS WIFE HE 
DREW HIS GUN АМО SHOT HER! SHE FELL DEAD.. 


HE NATIVES SENT HER TO JASON. 
SHE WAS TO WREAK VENGEANCE 
UPON HIM FOR HIS SINS 


“HOWEVER, ONE NIGHT MARIE SNEAKED AWAY TO JOIN 
HER FRIENDS IN A RITUAL. SHE DANCED ECSTATICALLY 
AND CHANTED WITH THEM... SHE WAS LOVELY TO SEE.- 


DRUMS PULSATED THROUGH THE JUNGLE... THE FORCES 
OF BLACK MAGIC WERE CON JURED UP AND BY THEIR EVIL 
POWER MARIE BECAME ONE OF THE LIVING DEAD SHE 
WAS A ZOMBIE” 


"BULLETS WERE USELESS! LEAD 
WILL NOT KILL ONE ALREADY DEAD! 


THERE WAS NO ESCAPE. JASON FIRED | [HYSTERICALLY, НЕ PLUNGED DEEPER | "Bur INSTEAD, HE FOUND GU/CKSAND! 
AGAIN AND AGAIN UNTIL HIS GUN WAS INTO THE JUNGLE, HOPING SOME 

EMPTY... АМО STILL THE WHITE ZOMBIE] |HOW, TO FIND SAFETY. 

STALKED НІМ... 


"His FRANTIC EFFORTS TO FREE HIMSELF ONLY SUCKED 
HIM DEEPER INTO THE MIRE...AS THE WHITE ZOMBIE 
WALKED SILENTLY UP TO THE EDGE OF THE BOG... 


AND THAT'S THE STORY, KING! \ THEY 2/2 BRING WHA...2 WHY, SHE'S NOT THERES 
TONIGHT, I REALIZE NOW, IS THE | HER BACK! І SAW EVERYTHING ELSE IS! THE NATIVES, 
ANNIVERSARY OF THEIR DEATH! / HER! WAIT... I'VE THE FIRE, EVEN THE POLE SHE STOOD 
TONIGHT, THE NATIVES TRIED g” FINISHED DEVELOPING | | AGAINST f EVERYTHING'S THERE... 

TO BRING HER BACK f THE PHOTO! PUT ON EXCEPT THE WHITE ZOMBIES 


THE LIGHT AND WELL 
HAVE A LOOK 


Cont nued from page 94 


In the beginning of our foray 
into the "New Trend” titles, | 
wrote and illustrated my own 
stories...and Bill used other free- 
lance writers like Ivan Klapper, 
and Gardner Fox to supply the 
rest of the scripts needed. | had 
no influence on the plot line or 
contents of those stories, When 
Bill finally convinced me to 
write all of the stories for our 
titles... volunteering to help me 
with the plotting of them 
(which developed into the 
“springboard” methodology!), 
he fired his free-lance writ- 
ers...many of whom had been 
leftovers from his father's sta- 
ble. The very early 
Harrison/Wood stories were 
written by Harry Harrison. 

When first hired Harvey 
Kurtzman to do art work for my 
Sci-Fi and Horror titles, | asked 
him if he thought he could write 
ind he agreed, 
And he did...writing and drawing 


his own stories.. 


those early stories. That is how I 
became convinced that Harvey 
could write and edit his own 
books, thereby fulfilling Bill's 
ambitious wish to expand the 
number of his titles, And so | sug- 
gested that Bill give Harvey his 
own titles...and he eagerly accept- 
ed my recommendation. Thus was 
bom Two-Fisted Tales and 
Frontline Combat. 

Johnny Craig did not start 
writing his own stories until he 
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was given the Editorship of The 
Vault of Horror... and the job of 
supplying The Vault-Keeper's 
lead story for that title. This was 
a diplomatic move by Bill to 
placate Johnny... and was also 
an attempt to increase his 


income. 
Kurtzman and Craig, writing 
their own stories, mimicked the 
accepted technique of comic 
book script writing...carrying 
the action forward almost sole- 


ly by each panel's illustration 


and balloon dialogue... with a 


imum of captions. 1, on the 
other hand, intrigued with the 
idea of fully developing mood, 
plot lines and characters, began 
using extensive captions to 
flesh out each story. 

I had very little 
from most of the EC artists that 


they wanted to write their own 
stories. They seemed happy and 
content to illustrate mine. 

When Bill finally convinced 
me that it would be possible, 
both financially and plot-wise, 
for me to write all of the stories 
for our EC titles...and I 
agreed...it was a gradual 
switch-over. Bill had several 
scripts in inventory that he 
wanted to use up first...and so, 
along with them, we began 
writing whatever was necessary 
as the schedules demanded. 


NO...NO... IT CAN'T ВЕ! THAT 
МАМЕ HE'S CUTTING ON THE 
GRAVESTONE... THAT'S MY МАМЕ! 
AND MY DATE OF BIRTHS BUT _ Я 
THE DATE OF DEATH. . . THAT'S жй 
2. 


ML. öm 


DED SINE 55 


THE EC ARCHIVES 
SOE Suspe STORES 


Get this book at your favorite comic sl 
or order direct from the publisher. 
Gemstone Publishing 

X 
West Plains, М0 65775 
or call 1-800-EC CRYPT to place your order 
of go-to. wwW.eccryptcom 


WELL .HEH, HEH... I SEE IT'S TIME FOR ME TO TELL YOU 
ANOTHER SPINE-TINGLING TALE...ONE OF MY VAST COLLEC- 
TION OF CHILLERS WHICH І KEEP HERE IN THE CRYPTS 
THIS STORY IS A FAVORITE OF MINE...ONE THAT I GUAR- 
ANTEE WILL MAKE YOUR BLOOD RUN COLD AND YOUR HAIR 
STAND ON END! I CALLI T... 


YOU ARE ABOUT TO BEGIN A FRIGHTFUL ADVEN- 
TURE... CONCERNING A LUXURIOUS OCEAN LINER AND 
THE STRANGE AND UNEXPLAINED EVENTS THAT 
WILL OCCUR IN... 


STATEROOM I3 f 


You ARE ON ል GROWDED PIER IN NEW YORK WHAT WONDERFUL LUCK? ONLY OWE OF THE TWO BERTHS IN 
TRYING TO SECURE PASSAGE ON THE “OCEAN STATEROOM ІЗ HAS BEEN TAKEN f YOU PAY THE PURSER AND 
QUEEN; BOUND FOR ENGLAND” THE TRIP IS 


BOARD THE SHIP AND NOT A MOMENT TOO SOON...FOR AS YOU 
URGENT, AND YOU ARE PLEADING WITH THE REACH THE TOP OF THE GANGPLANK... 


CAST OFF THE “AS MAKE READY FOR 3f LAST CALL... 
BUT YOU MUST HAVE NWELL,AS A MATTER ОҒ FORWARD LINES... DEPARTURE... ALL ASHORE 
ONE BERTH OPEN... ) FACT, SIR... THAT I! 


ታጩ THATS GOING 
I'LL TAKE ANY IF YOU'RE NOT | 
GLASS! SA SUPERSTITIOUS... 


YOU WATCH AS THE DOCK SLIPS AH...WHAT NUMBER 

AWAY...THE LITTLE TUGS STRAIN- STATEROOM DO YOU, THE COLOR DRAINS FROM THE 
ING AND PUSHING THE GIANT LINER " 5 STEWARDS CHEE KS... HIS EYES 
OUT INTO MIDSTREAM! THE! h : 


s FILL WITH HORROR AS HE STARES 
é 3 AT Y( 
MAY T TAKE YOUR i T YOU. — 


BAGS AND SHOW .WHAT SEEMS 
YOU TO YOUR В 7 9 ТО ВЕ THE TROUBLE 
GABIN, SIR 2 1 i 

3 ፦ 


THE STEWARD SETS YOUR BAGS DOWN IN YOUR STATE-| | NO ONE WHO HAS EVER BEEN ASSIGNED 
ROOM, CHECKS THE PORTHOLE TO SEE THAT IT IS THIS CABIN HAS COMPLETED HIS GROSSING 
SECURELY BOLTED, AND THEN EDGES TOWARD THE IN IT? SOMETHING... SOMEONE. .. 
DOOR? THERE IS ALOOK OF FEAR ON НІЗ FACE... FRIGHTENS THEM INTO LEAVING 
/7 " WHY ONE PASSENGER EVEN 

WENT WAD FROM WHAT HE SAW HERE... 


WHAT IS IT, OLD MAN? WHAT 
IS THERE ABOUT THIS 
CABIN THAT FRIGHTENS 


T...DON'T KNOW, 
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HE STEWARD MUMBLES SOME- 
THING ABOUT GHOSTS AND SLIPS 
FROM YOUR GRASP! YOU WATCH 
AS HE HURRIES DOWN THE CORRI- 
DOR, AND THEN YOU CLOSE THE 


GHOSTS... BAH! HE'S PROBABLY 
PLAYING A TRICK ON ME... SUG- 
GESTION AND STUFF. 


YES...THAT'S WHAT THEY 
TOLD ME WELL... GUESS 
I'LL TURN IN/ I'M PRETTY, 


You STOW YOUR BELONGINGS IN 
YOUR ASSIGNED BERTH AND S! 
VEY THE CABINA IT IS SMALL, 
WITH ONE PORTHOLE ..AND THE 
TWO BERTHS... 


HMMM! I WONDER WHO HAS THE 
UPPER? HIS BAGGAGE IS HERE f 
HE'S PROBABLY UP ON DECK SAY- 
ING GOODBYE TO THE GOOD OLD 


ME, TOO! GLAD 
YOU'RE HERE, THOUGH! 
THE STEWARD TOLD 
ME SOME AWFUL YARN| 
ABOUT THIS ROOM... 


YOUR LEG! 


AFTER DINNER YOU DECIDE TO 
TURNIN! YOU ARE TIRED, AND 
THE FRESH SEA AIR HAS MADE 
YOU SLEEPY... 


OH..HELLOf r ሻ SAME HERE f 
GUESS YOU MUST) RATHER SMALL 

BE мү ROON- Ф STATEROOM, 

MATE! GLAD TO) ISN'T IT? HAD 

MEET YOU TO TAKE IT... 
ONLY ONE LEFT 


OH, I WOULDNT TAKE IT 
SERIOUSLY! HE'S 
PROBABLY PULLING 


You DON'T KNOW HOW LONG YOU'VE BEEN ASLEEP... 
ONLY... SUDDENLY YOUR EYES ARE OPEN! YOUR 
STATEROOM SMELLS STRANGE THE PECULIAR 
SMELL OF DAMPNESS...STALE SEA-WATER f AND 
YOU ARE COLD... A GUSH OF AIR IS COMING FROM 
THE OPEN PORTHOLE. 


You GET UP AND STUMBLE TO THE PORTHOLE IN THE 
DARKNESS! THE BOLTS HAVE BEEN LOOSENED AND 
THE FINE SPRAY FROM THE SEA WETS YOUR FACE! 
YOU SLAMIT SHUT, BOLTING IT TIGHTLY...AND 
THEN, FROM THE BERTH ABOVE YOURS, COMES A 
BLOOD- CURDLING CRY... 


WITH A SINGLE LEAP, YOUR ROOMMATE SPRINGS 
FROM HIS BERTH TO THE FLOOR AND DASHES MADLY 


TOWARD THE STATEROOM DOOR... 


THE NEXT MORNING, THE SUN 
STREAMING THROUGH THE PORT- 
HOLE AWAKENS YOU AND YOU 
DRESS QUICKLY f THE CURTAINS OF 
THE UPPER BERTH ARE DRAWN... 
YOU LEAVE WITHOUT DISTURBING 
YOUR ROOMMATE. 


...PROBABLY ISN'T IN THE 
MOOD FOR BREAKFAST 


LOOK“ I HAVE A LARGE GABIN” 


WHY DON'T YOU BRING YOUR 
THINGS OVER THERE AND 
SPEND THE REST OF YOUR 
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TRIP WITH МЕ” 


ARE YOU INFERING 

THAT THE RUMORS 

ABOUT STATEROOM 
13 ARE TRUE? 


You LISTEN TO HIS FOOTSTEPS RUNNING FULL SPEED 
DOWN THE CORRIDOR POOR OLD BOY’ PROBABLY SEA- 
SIGKf YOU SHUT THE DOOR AND GROPE YOUR WAY 
BACK TO YOUR BERTH! YOUR EYES CLOSE AND YOU 
SLEEP AGAIN THEN, DURING THE EARLY MORNING 
HOURS, YOU ARE AWAKENED BY A GROAN... 


Он DECK, THE SHIP'S DOCTOR 


STOPS YO! 


”% 


І...1 WONDER IF YO 
CAN TELL МЕ WHAT 
HAPPENED LAST 
NIGHT? WE FOUND 
YOUR ROOMMATE 
GOWERING IN A 
PASSAGE... BABBLING 
LIKE AN IDIOT f 


DIDN'T COME 
BACK ТОТНЕ 
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HMMMM NOT A VERY GOOD SAILOR... 
POOR CHAP'LISTEN TO HIM MOAN. 


NO WE HAVE HIM IN THE SHIP'S 
HOSPITAL f HE'S SUFFERING FROM 
SHOCK CAN YOU TELL ME 

WHAT HE SAW THAT MIGH 

HAVE GAUSED IT 


You LAUGH, REFUSING THE DOCTOR'S INVITATIONS 
YOU SPEND THE DAY RELAXING IN YOUR DECK- CHAIR. 
SWIMMING IN THE SHIP'S POOL... AND PLAYING 
CANASTA IN THE GAME ROOM AFTER DINNER! IT IS 
VERY LATE WHEN YOU RETURN TO YOUR ROOM... 


ዘ0- HUM” GAD, I'M TIRED! 
THAT BERTH CERTAINLY 
LOOKS INVITING 


You CHECK THE PORTHOLE ТО SEE THAT IT IS SE- 
CURELY BOLTED AND THEN Y0U STRETCH 0UT ON 
YOUR BERTH! YOU LAY AWAKE THINKING ABOUT 
THE AGONIZING SCREAM OF YOUR ROOMMATE THE 
NIGHT BEFORE, WHEN. 


WHAT THE..? THE PORTHOLE IS OPEN 
AGAIN... AND...PHEW..THAT SMELL OF 
SEA-WATER AND DECAY. 


val 


OU SPRING TO THE BERTH AND TEAR THE CUR- 
TAINS APART... THRUSTING YOUR HAND IN, TO DIS- 
COVER IF THERE IS ANYONE THERE... 


THAT SMELL...THAT NAUSEATING SMELL 
OF STAGNANT SALT-WATER! AND. 
AND... AA AAAAGHS 


You GET UP AND CLOSE IT‘ YOU ARE FRIGHTENED f 
YOU DISTINCTLY REMEMBER CHECKING IT BEFORE 
YOU WENT TO BED! YOU TIGHTEN THE BOLTS WITH 
ALL OF YOUR STRENGTH AND STAND THERE FORA 
WHILE..STARING OUT TO SEA‘ SUDDENLY 


WHAT'S THAT? A MOAN... 
COMING FROM THE UPPER 


You TAKE HOLD OF SOMETHING... SOMETHING COLD AND 
WET...ICY COLD... SOMETHING LIKE А MAN'S ARM! AND 
AS YOU PULL, THE CREATURE HURLS ITSELF FROM 
THE BERTH..A CLAMMY, 002Ү MASS‘ 


KEEP AWAYS 
KEEP AWAYS 


IN AN INSTANT, THE HORRIBLE 
MONSTROSITY HAS DARTED OUT 
OF THE STATEROOM DOOR! 


6000 LORDS so THATS 
WHAT IT IS! I..I'lL 
.. FOLLOW IT^ 


You CHASE THE DARK SHADOW 


THROUGH THE DIMLY LIT PASSAGE, 


AND UP TO THE COMPANIONWAY f 


BLASTED THINGS 
IT'S GETTING AWAY! 


OU WATCH ASIT SEEMS TO GO 
OVER THE RAIL AND INTO THE 
SEA. 


I..MUST BE DREAMING! THAT 
CURSED MEAL TONIGHT...IT. 
IT DIDN'T AGREE WITH ዘ / 


YOU CANNOT RETURN TO THAT 
HORRIBLE ROOM 50 YOU WALK THE 
DECK, FINALLY CURLING UP INA 
DECK GHAIR UNDER A STEAMER 
BLANKET TO SLEEP ADREAMLESS 
SLEEP THE MORNING SUN BLINDS 
YOU AS YOU ARE SHAKEN AWAKE.. 


т WENT TO YOUR | 


‘STATEROOM! YOU 
WEREN'T THE 
Is ANYTHING 


ІТ IS ONLY А STOWAWA 
TO FRIGHTEN PEOPLE OUT OF THAT 
STATEROOM SO THAT HE CAN SPEND, 


WELL FRANKLY, 
CAPTAIN, THERE 


/8/ SOMETHING 


VERY HORRIBLE 


HAPPENED IN MY 
STATEROOM LAST 
NIGHT! IT MIGHT 


HAVE BEEN MY 
IMAGINATION BUT. 


THOUGHT HAS 
NEVER OCCURED 
TO ME! YOU MAY 


You ARE RELIEVED THAT YOU WILL NOT HAVE TO 
SPEND ANOTHER NIGHT ALONE IN THAT ACCURSED 
STATEROOM” TOGETHER WITH THE CAPTAIN, 
TONIGHT YOU MAY SOLVE THIS BAFFLING PROBLEM! 


YES.. 


STATEROOM [5ፆ 


WHY DON'T YOU 

LET ME FIX YOU 

UP IN THE OFFI- 

CERS' QUARTERS 

FOR THE REMAIN-| 
DER OF THE 


CAN'T WE GET TO 


BE A LOGICAL 
EXPLANATIONS 


TONIGHT, I WILL STAND WATCH WITH 
You! IF HE SHOWS HIS FACE WELL 


AH, CAPTAIN! RIGHT 
ON TIME I SEE” 
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TO THE BOTTOM OF 
THIS? THERE MUST 


LOOK HERE CAPTAIN! YOU ARE RIGHT, 


SIR ONLY, WHAT| 
CANT DO? I'M 
INCLINED TO 
BOARD UP 
THE ROOM 


6000, CAPTAIN! 
I'M GLAD YOU ARE] 
TAKING A MORE 
REALISTIC ATTI- 
TUDE THAN YOUR 
SUPERSTITIOUS 
CREW? 


YOUR DAY IS SPENT ANXIOUSLY...AND TOWARDS EVENING, 
YOU FIND YOURSELF BECOMING NERVOUS FINALLY, IT IS 
TEN O'CLOCK... AND YOU MAKE YOUR WAY DOWN TOTHE 
STATEROOM! 


Ой CHECK THE PORTHOLE...YOU 
AND THE CAPTAIN...AND MAKE 


SURE THAT IT IS TIGHTLY BOLTED... 


HE ROOM IS DARK! ONLY THE HUM 
OF THE ENGINES IS HEARD, FAR 
BELOW..AND THE MUFFLED ROAR OF| 


YOU RUSH TO THE PORTHOLE AND 
SLAM IT SHUT... SOME STRANGE 
FORCE SEEMS TO RESIST YOU 


6000/ 
NOW... SHALL 
WE TURN 
OUT THE 


I'LL SIT HERE ON 

THE BERTH! WHY 

DONT You SIT 

THERE ON MY 
VALISE 


HERE WE GO, 

CAPTAIN! THINGS 

ARE BEGINNING 
To Pop! 


THE SEA, OUTSIDE! SUDDENLY. ጓር 


I KILLED YOU... RIGHT THERE 
IN THAT BERTH! PUSHED YOU 
OUT THAT PORTHOLE...INTO 
THE SEA‘ YOU CAN'T BE...YOU 
CAN'T... 


You SPIN AROUND! THE 7H/W@.. THE HORRIBLE 
CREATURE OF LAST NIGHT IS RISING OUT OF THE 
TOP BERTH! THE CAPTAIN IS SHRINKING BACK 


мо” NO! IT CANT 
BE YOU... YOU'RE 
DEAD! I MUR- 
DERED YOU. 


THAT'S...THAT'S /77 LET'S 
GET IT, CAPTAINS 


Нен, HEH! AND THAT'S 
THE STORY, DEAR READ- 
ER! THE CAPTAIN RE- 
CEIVED THE SHOCK OF 
HIS LIFE, EH? WELL, HE 
SHOULD HAVE REALIZED. 
YOU CAN'T GET AWAY 
WITH MURDER...NOT EVEN 
AT SEA..ON YOUR OWN 
SHIP/ OH, BY THE WAY 
IF YOUEVER REALLY 
SAIL THE "OCEAN QUEEN; 
ASK FOR 
STATEROOM 
THIRTEEN! 
TELL'EM Г 
SENT You! 


THE CAPTAIN IS DEAD. . .LITER- 
ALLY FRIGHTENED TO DEATH / 
AND AS YOU TURN TO LOOK 
AFTER THE THING, YOU ARE 
ASTOUNDED TO SEE THAT... 


HORRIFIED, You WATCH! THE CAPTAIN 
SLUMPS TO THE FLOOR...WHITE AS CHALK 
THEN, SATISFIED, THE ፖ#/ሃሪ TURNS AND 
HURLS ITSELF OUT OF THE PORTHOLE.. 


"Wen 10807 


THE PORTHOLE IS CLOSED. 
AND... BOLTED 


IF YOU LIKE MY TALES AND HAVE //МЕ TO X/LL...OROP ME А FEW LINES! 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER, RM. 706, DEPT. 20, 225 LAFAYETTE ST., N.C. 12, N.Y. 


WRITE TO: 
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Tie sun had already gone down behind 
the heavy jungle growth along both banks 


of the sluggish stream, when Canady 


beached his flimsy boat and staggered 
ashore. A hundred yards back from the 
swampy water's edge was a village he had 
never seen before...a primitive circle of 
weathered huts he hadn't known existed on 
this unmapped off-shoot of the Orinoco River. 
But there was good reason why it had es- 
caped his notice during all the time he had 
been managing the Plantation. In his fifteen 
years in the tropics, he had never before 
ventured so far into Jivaro country. 


Canady was led to a ramshackle hut be- 
longing to the village chief, and familiar with 
the manners of the people of the region he 
gave only passing notice to the grim-faced 
natives who had escorted him here from his 
boat... hardly noticed the cold and apprais- 
ing eyes that watched him settle on the sand 
floor opposite the Chief. 


"They don't like my being here," Canady 
thought to himself as he pretended to rear- 
range his belt, his fingers moving unobtru- 
sively to make certain that his revolver was 
in its holster. Just in case! "They're an ugly- 
looking bunch... and they hate my barging 
into their village as much as I hate being 
here! But there’s no choice...I've got to 
find a clue to Drucker's whereabouts!” 


In the language of the jungle people Can- 


ady spoke . . . sometimes searching for words 
to express himself, sometimes in a surge of 
sound. Drucker .. . his plantation foreman . . . 
had disappeared a week before on am in- 
spection trip. Just vanished from sight as if 
swallowed up by the earth. He had come to 
find him... would pay anyone who knew 
where Drucker was. Had they seen a tall 
man with red hair...a man who had a 
flame-colored moustache? 


One of the guides rose from behind him, 
and in the ensuing silence Canady watched 
him cross the hut to the door. Watched the 
native's left foot as it passed momentarily 
over a grass mat and moved it several inches 
from its former resting place. 


There was an object hidden under the mat 
and Canady braced himself, wondering 
whether the chief and his grim-faced tribes- 
men realized he had seen it. Canady began 
to rise, groping for his gun... and his hand 
trembled as it touched the empty holster. 
They knew...they had watched his face 
when he had seen the object! 


And even as they began to close in on 
him, from all sides of the hut, Canady was 
conscious of the shrunken human head there 
on the floor, underneath the grass mat that 
had been moved...the head with the red 
hair looking so ludicrous over the shrivelled 
skin... ከፀ head with the bushy flame-col- 
ored moustache! 
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THERE WERE FOUR OF THEM... RICH, SPOILED, BORED! THEY HAD ALL THE MONEY THEY 
WANTED, THEY HAD BEEN EVERYWHERE AND DONE EVERYTHING! AND SO, WHEN SOMEONE 5ህ6- 
GESTED THAT THEY TRY THE MAGIC OF THE ANGIENTS, THEY BREWED. . . 


PER! 
M 


? 


IT WAS SHEER BOREDOM THAT MADE PETER, DO YOU WHAT BOSH! 
MARYLYN AMBERS BUY THE DUSTY OLD SEE TH/S P ISN'T | YOU DON'T TAKE 
BOOK IN THE DUSTY OLD BOOKSTORE... | | ir just тоо ANY STOCK IN 
DUCKY? CALL| THAT JUNK, DO 
PLEASE 2O UP JIM AND YOU? OH, WELL... 
МОТ TRY ANY OF WINNIE, THIS MAYBE IT'LL BE 
THE SPELLS, INSTANTS BETTER THAN 
IN IT, MISS. IVE | | invite THEM SITTING AROUND 
BEARD TER ie OVER. .. LISTENING TO 
THEY ACTUALLY SOMEBODY 3 
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THAT NIGHT, IN JIM ROBERTS ROOMS, THE FOUR GOT WE'RE ALL SICK OF EVERYTHING 
TOGETHER WITH SHOUTS OF LAUGHTER 1 THOUGHT THAT WE COULD TRY 
š SOME MAGIC SPELLS...OLD SPELLS 
BABY,IT TOOK МЕ | WHERE'D YOU EVER | IT GIVES ME WORKED BY CAGLIOSTRO AND DEES 
тезе mumos? J mus манн? | aur. r cove] | THEY монт WORK. OF COURSE... 
d q ህ kas ፐ IT WILL ВЕ FUN TO TRY... 

TOADS' TONGUES! \ IT! HA! HAS -= 

ል LAPWINGS EARS 

THE FOOT OF A 

DAY-OLD ВАТ! 


THEN THE WING 
OF A BABY BAT! 


У NOW ТІР ОҒ EAR AND SPIT PINCH OF DUST 
M ОҒ TONGUE! MOSS FROM А FROM A MUMMY 
Ñ DEAD MAN'S GRAVE! 


.. WHAT WAS IT? 


" ከ ...IDIDNT SEE. MONSTER, 
STIR,STIR! | BELTANE, | 0065 > MAN! AN 
WHISPER | ዘ065 BANE!) TOOTH, | ሾ AWFUL THING 
WORDS To WITCH'S ШК, ...HELP ME f 
TOUGH THE RUTH... 5. {/ 7 MARYLYN... 
EAR 4 [ YOU ALL RIGHT? 
MARYLYN... 
ANSWER MES 
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LOUD IN THE DARK ROOM, MARYLYN GOT TO... HAVE 2/6777 L-Lookf WHATEVER... | MARYLYN f 
SCREAMS! HER HANDS BEAT ህዞ AT | | eor TO...KNOW WHA... MARYLYNS| IT WAS..MUST |ОН MY POOR, 
SOMETHING VAST, UNSEEN! HER WHAT HAPPENED... SHOE. HAVE RIPPED | DEAR 
GREEN-TINTED FACE WRITHES \ AND HER...RIGHT [MARYLYN... 
EERILY IN STARK TERROR. ANN У STOCK- OUT OF 


EEEEYYAAAGHH P К | /NG. THEN! 


WE CAN GET I DON'T...LIKE THis! OH, JIM OUR FAULT, OLD 

y HER BACK OUR- MAYBE I'M... A SISSY / DARLING, ман! НЕНЕ, ТНІ5 

LET'S GET...OUT SELVES, OLD MAN! | | OR SOMETHING HUSH UP! | LOOKS LIKE SOME: 

OF HERE! CALL RELAX! RELAX! BUT THERE ARE A | WE HAVE |THING..A SEANCE 

THE POLICE! GET MAYBE IT'S JUST LOT OF THINGS TO SAVE TO SPEAK TO THE 
HELP FROM.. A MATTER OF LIKE THis... THAT | MARYLYN DEAD 

SOMEBODY ^ ANOTHER SPELL SCIENCE HAS NEVER| OURSELVES! 
OR SOMETHING... EXPLAINED! wE'D 
BETTER. 
“ላ 


THIS IS CRAZY | KEEP YOUR/ STOP SHAKING, 
WHY DID WE EVER HANDS OLD MANS 
START THIS? STEADY, CONCENTRATE 
LISTEN, I... JIM! CONCENTRATE 
ON WARYLYN... 


JIM! GIVE МЕ A HAND! | JIM... HOLD 
HELP ME! SOMETHING | ME! I'M 

HAS HOLD OF ME... | 50...50 
CANT SEEM.. TO SCARED! 
FIGHT IT OFF. 


No! NO’ NOT THE 


WINNIE, YOU'RE 
POLICE! І WONT 


CRAZY! LET 


STAY HERE ALONE! | GO OF ME ^ 
PLEASE 
CALM DOWN! 


JIM, YOU ANDI... 
WE CAN DO IT. 
BY A DIFFERENT 


I DON'T LIKE IT. 

BuT I'LL GO I'M GOING TO 

THROUGH WITH READ THE 
IT. SPELL. 


STEADY, NOW! 


ALL ... RIGHT f 
ILL 00... WHAT- 


LISTER то EVER I CAN... 


ME! I WONT 

LET YOU GO 

FOR THE POLICE! 
WE STARTED ALL 
THIS! WE CAN 
FINISH IT BUT 
YOU MUST HELP 
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HE'S...GONE, TOO! ONLY. 
HIS COAT-SLEEVE... RIPPED 
OFF! Now І AM GOING 
FOR THE POLICE THIS HAS 

GONE...TOO FAR 


HEEELP USSSS...19000K 
(ዘዘዘ THEEE во000К. 


DO YOU WEAR? THEY ARE 
CALLING TO US...FROM OVER 
YONDER... FROM SOME WHERE... 
BEYOND THE GRAVE 


BY THE SECRETS OF THE NINE 
BY THE SWORD OF SAMECH AND 
THE SPHINXED CHARIOT! BY 
THE BAPTISM OF THE FOUR ELE- 
MENTS AND THE KEYS OF 
THE FIFTY GATES...I SUMMON 
You! APPEAR! BRING BACK 
THOSE YOU HAVE TAKEN! 


1 COME! 1 COME АТ I'LL SAVE YOU... GGRRRR 
YOUR CALL,ENCHAN T'LL SAVE YOU. YAACCH 
RESS I COME... 


WORLD REELING AROUND HIM, BY MYSELF ! TOO 
JIM ROBERTS STARES AT THE WEAK ” 
GIGANTIC THING THAT THEIR 

SPELLS HAVE SUMMONED UP 

... SHEER HORROR IN HIS 


PT CAN JUST ABOUT... REACH 
THE... PHONE ^ 


His NERVES EXACERBATED, JIM IM OPENS HIS EYES...TO FIND HIMSELF 
COLLAPES IN A DEAD FAINT f HE BEING LIFTED AND CARRIED. RECLINING IN A COFFIN... JUST AS THE 
DOES NOT SEE THE MONSTROUS GLOATING MONSTER IS SHUTTING THE 
HORROR BEND OVER HIM.. = HEAVY LID DOWN ON HIM 


SPUFFE SPUFFE 
1-І CAN'T GET 
IT UP' IT'S STUCK 


NO... WOS DON'T. 
DON'T.. 


ALL RIGHT, PETE! THE | SURE, RIGHT 
JOKE'S GONE FAR | AWAY! BOY, 
ENOUGH S HE LOOKED| WAS HE EVER 
HALF DEAD WITH FEAR,\ SCARED 
IN THAT COFFIN. LET'S ОРЕМ 
HE'S... HAMMERING ME IN... CAN 
HEAR THE HAMME HITTING 
THE NAILS... SUFFOCATE...IN 
HERE... GETTING HARDER 
TO BREATHE. 


PETE! JIM WILL) BESIDES... WE YOU'RE NEXT, MISTER! AND YOU 
SUFFOCATE / TOOK A BODY CAN REST ASSURED...I GOING TO 
IN THERE! OUT TO MAKE BURY YOU... DEEP ^ 
ROOM FOR нім” 

WE'VE GOT TO PUT IT 

BACK! COME ON BACK 

TO THE CAR, WE'LL GET 

SOME TOOLS f 
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IT WORKED 0UT І AM, І АМ? GOOD WE'VE GOT TO WORK ҒАЅТ UGGGH.. DON'T 
PERFECTLY ALL 1 GRIEF, I DON'T WANT SOMEBODY'S LIABLE TO REMIND МЕ! мү 
THOSE SCENIC ANYTHING TO НАР- FINO THE DEAD BODY WE HANDS FEEL 
EFFECTS...SMOKE PEN TO JIM EITHER, TOOK OUT OF THAT COFFIN | FUNNY JUST AT 
AND THINGS YOU KNOW! AND CARRIED AWAY. THE THOUGHT 
BUT WE'VE GOT = 57/7 oF IT^ 

TO GET THAT | LOOK THE COFFIN 

COFFIN OPEN! + - 


YOU DON'T HaLF AN HOUR LATER 


SUPPOSE... 
лм WILL (THAT! HURRY! DO YOU... SEE CARETARER:/ MATT ГҮҮ 
BE.. BURIED | WE HAVE TO ANYONE DIGGING DID YOU. uP! YOU | WINNIE 
FIND IT... A GRAVE? JUST... НАМЕ TO..| MEANS I$.. 
BURY A DIGIT ሥለ JOKES 
COFFIN? J ШР/ THE | YOU KNOW 
MAN IN .. YOU'VE 
IT../SW'T | GOT TO 


OPEN THAT 
COFFIN! 


I WOULDN'T OPEN THAT COFFIN 
FOR ALL THE GOLD IN FORT KNOX! 
I BURIED HIM PLENTY DEEP! 
THAT MAN DIED FROM...LEPROSYS 
ANYONE WHO TOUCHES THE 
CORPSE WILL GET IT! 
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FOR THE BEST IN THE NEW SCIENCE- 
FANTASY FIELD...FOR A MAGAZINE JAM- 
PAGKED WITH ASTOUNDING,AMAZING,AND 
EERIE ADVENTURES INTO THE FANTASTIC 
..FOR SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSESTORIES АТ 
THEIR ILLUSTRATED BEST READ... 


a 


pi FEATURING. тне wew TREND 
IN MAGAZINES. 


INCREDIBLE 


= SCIENCE-FICTION 


STORIES THAT WILL ASTOUND YOU! 


‘UR cesrmam м 
пута 
Lr 


> ANOTHER 
D “WEW TREND" 
SURE-FIRE WINNER! 2? 


ON SALE NOW 


T ALL NEWSSTANDS! 


BACKFIRE 


F since she insisted on buying the dog, 
he had hated the big golden animal his wife 
brought into the house! Аз far back аз he 
could remember he had been afraid of dogs, 
even the tiny wriggling pups he saw in the 
Pet Shop windows... but this monster she 
had brought home was huge, even for a 


Great Dane! 


The savage hate he felt toward the dog she 
called Hamlet grew with each passing day 
and the hate was matched by his awful 
fear! Fear which multiplied until the mere 
sight of the animal was enough to start the 
cold chills running down his spine! And what 
was most frightening of all was his realiza- 
tion that his hatred was returned by Hamlet! 
И he wasn't careful well, the dog was tre- 


mendously powerful 


It was all set... his wife would be away 
from the house for several hours! With me- 
ticulous care he examined the basement 
room he had fixed up...the room with no 
means of escape! The metal tub in one cor- 
ner was all set for the bath he was going 
to give the dog in a few minutes .. . Hamlet's 
last bath! 


He examined the pipes leading to the tub 
With the faucets removed like this, the water 


which was even at this moment splashing in 
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could be turned off only from the outsidel 
And with the lock fixed this way, all he would 
have to do would be to slam the door and it 
would be impossible to get out! The plan 
couldn't fail! 


He smiled to himself... he would unchain 
Hamlet from the post right outside and bring 
him into the room. With the door shut on his 


way out, and the water running, he would 


neverhave to worry about that animal again! 


He whirled at the sound behind him, his 
eyes wide with terror! The door to the little 
room had slammed shut . . . and the water... 


there was no way to turn it off from in here! 


Even standing on tip-toes on the edge of 
the tub the water reached almost to his lips! 
There was scarcely six inches left between 
the ceiling and the surface of the water! By 
tilting his head far back he was able to keep 
the air trickling in through his nostrils . . . but 
the water was rising by the second! For the 
hundredth time he screamed, at the top of his 
lungs: "H-HELP! HAMLET! HELP!" 


But the only sound he could hear in re- 
sponse was the onrush of water... the flood 
that was even now beginning to surge up to 
his ears . . . into his mouth . . . pounding 


against his tightly-shut eyes! 


He opened his mouth for a last scream for 
help... and there was the bruising impact 
of his head 


There was no air left in the flooded room... 


striking the cement ceiling! 


even the surging sound of the water had 
stopped! All he could hear was a thin bub- 
bling sound... which seemed to start deep 


in his strangling throat... 
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Drag over that battered COFFIN, kiddies, 
and stretch your palpitating CORPSES on 
the worm-eaten lid . . . (being very careful, 
of course, not to jar its worm-eaten contents!) 
... 68 it's once again time for another of our 
GRAVE discussions! The first item on my 
musty old list of things to DIG UP with you is 
the NEW TITLE of my now familiar magazine! 
As you no doubt are aware, my magazine 
has always been tops in TERROR . . . the first 
word in HORROR ...and unsurpassed іп 
SUSPENSE! So when my frightened pub- 
lisher first agreed to publish my tales . . . 
which I keep here in the CRYPT . . . we called 
the magazine THE CRYPT OF TERROR! Late- 
ly, however, the old coot's ulcer has been 
acting up, and every time I've handed him 
the latest issue, his seeing the word TERROR 
in the title has given him a bad case of hic- 
cups! This, naturally, aggravated the old 
Боу'з tummy even тоге... so for his sake, ав 
well as for the sakes of all my readers with 
weak tummies, I reluctantly agreed to 
change the title of my TERROR-IFIC mag to 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT! But do not be 
alarmed, all you FIENDISH FANS! To para- 
phrase a phrase, a CORPSE by any other 
name is still a CORPSE! And let me assure 
you, THE CRYPT OF TERROR by any other 
name will still be...ah...TERROR-BLE! 
Now let's dig into the MAIL MAUSOLEUM 
... which is CHOKED full of your epistolary 
gems . . . and peruse а few! (Gad, did I say 
THAT?) 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
I hate to admit this, you old geezer, but 
your magazine is the very best HORROR- 
TERROR book I have ever read—barring 
none! 1 have an almost complete collection 
of THE CRYPT OF TERROR. However, I do 
not have issues No. 6, No. 9, and No. 16. I 
wrote to your publisher for them, and he in- 
formed me that these particular issues were 
sell-outs! So I am appealing to you. Please 
print this letter in your “corner.” I will offer 
to pay as high as 75c apiece to anyone who 
can send me these issues in good condition! 
Ed Szep 

10 Ocean Parkway 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


CRYPT-KEEPER’S 
CORNER 


THE 


О.К. Ed, there's your letter good luck! 
For 756 apiece, Га send you my own per- 
sonal copies but I've never kept them! 
Can't stand to have them around . . . they 
scare the daylights outa me! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 


I want you to know that everytime a 
CRYPT OF TERROR is put on sale at my 


candy-store, I will buy it and will HAUNT 
you. You don't scare me! 


A. (NMI) Ghost 
(No address given!) 


So haunt me, Ghost! I dare you! Only you 
better по! show up around the CRYPT! 1 
might scare the SHEET off you! Go dissolve 
your ectoplasm in a vat of sulphuric acid! 


Dear Crypt-Keeper, 
Your magazine leaves me cold! 


The Occupant of Slab 13 
City Morgue Refrigerator 
Dodge City, Kansas 


Why don't you give yourself a hot-foot . . . 
with an acetylene-torch! 


CRYPT-KEEPER'S LITERARY SELECTIONS 

А further listing of my favorite fine mystery 
literature, which you can obtain at your 
local library! 


H. P. Lovecraft: Lurker at the Threshhold 
Karloff, Boris: And the Darkness Falls 
Bram Stoker: The Mystery of the Sea 


And so, dear readers, don't forget to tell all 
your friends about the new title of my maga- 
zine...I wouldn't want anyone to miss this 
issue because he was still looking for the 
CRYPT OF TERROR! And keep your letters 


pouring in...tell me what type of stories 
you like best! Just write to: THE CRYPT- 
KEEPER, Rm. 706, Dept. 20, 225 Laíayette 
Street, N. Y. C. 12, N. Y. 
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PERHAPS IT WAS THE FACT THAT OUR CHILDHOOD WAS 
MISERABLE. . „OUR PARENTS BEING POVERTY- STRICKEN! 
PERHAPS IT WAS THE FACT THAT I, JANET BENNETT, HAD 
REMAINED UNMARRIED, AND HAD CONTINUED TO LIVE 
WITH MY BROTHER GREGORY, THEREBY INCREASING HIS 
RESPONSIBILITIES! WHATEVER THE REASON, GREGG 
HAD SHUT HIMSELF OFF FROM THE WORLD TO STUDY, .. 


TO BETTER HIMSELF. ..HIS LIFE... AND MINE... 


GREGG! YOU MUST LEAVE ME ALONE, SIS! Y 
GET SOME SLEEP! "e TLL BE ALL RIGHT... 


137 


6000 LORDS DON'T LOOK AT IT, 
MISS BENNETT! IT'S 700 HORRIBLE! 


His DAYS OCCUPIED IN HIS REGULAR JOB, GREGG SAT UP 
HALF THE NIGHT PORING OVER TEXT BOOKS / I KNEW 
THAT SUCH HARD WORK... CONSTANT STUDY. . .WOULD 
HAVE ITS EFFECT! HE GREW PALE... HIS EYES CLOUDED... 


GREGG! YOU MUST STOP 
DRIVING YOURSELF f YOU 
WILL BECOME ILL. 


I AM TAKING CARE 
OF MYSELF, JANET f 
DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
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Вит 1 COULD NOT ELP BUT WORRY! GREGG'S CONDITION 
GREW PROGRESSIVELY WORSE! AT LAST 1 COULD RESIST 
NO LONGER! 1 BEGGED GREGG TO LET ME CALL IN OUR 
FAMILY DOCTOR Р 


| ኢጊ. RIGHT! ALL RIGHT! LET 
THE OLD COOT COME OVER 
AND EXAMINE ME IF IT WILL 
MAKE YOU ANY HAPPIER’ 


ОН, YES, GREGG f 
YOU HAVE BEEN 
LOOKING RATHER 


> 


2 
М 


Dr. WENTWORTH GAVE МЕ THE PRESGRIPTION, AND LEFT f 
GREGG INSISTED THAT THE PRESCRIPTION BE FILLED BY A 
CHEMIST IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD, AN OLD MAN WHOSE 
SHOP WAS OLD TOO...OLD-FASHIONED AND DEVOID OF THE 
GLITTER OF THE MODERN DRUG STORE! AS I ENTERED 
THE SHOP... n 


YES, MADAM? WHAT 
CAN I DO FOR You? Í| 


L..I'D LIKE TO FILL THIS 
PRESCRIPTION! 


‘THAT EVENING, THE MEDICINE 
ARRIVED, AND I SAW THAT GREGG 
TOOK IT BEFORE DINNER! 
THERE 79055 (ም RATHER N 
TASTE BAD? TASTELESS 7 
нот тоо 
BAD, SISf 


ONE EVENING... 
GREGG! YOU'RE 


I was CAREFUL TO SEE THAT 
GREGG TOOK HIS MEDICINE 
BEFORE EVERY MEAL, AND THEN... 


DR. WENTWORTH EXAMINED GREGG THOROUGHL' 
AFTER HE HAD FINISHE! TOOK ME ASIDE f 


7 
THERE IS NOTHING REALLY WRONG WITH HIM, / THANK 


MISS BENNETT! НЕ IS WORKING TOOHARD! ( YOU, DOC- 
HE EATS HASTILY...READS TOO LONG... AND TOR.LFEEL 
WORRIES 1 WILL GIVE YOU ል PRE- RELIEVED f 
SCRIPTION WHICH OUGHT TO HELP? 


THE OLD MAN TOOK THE SLIP OF PAPER IN HIS 
WITHERED, BONEY HANDS AND STUDIED IT FOR 


THIS PRESCRIPTION CONTAINS 
A RARE DRUG! I HOPE I 
HAVE SOME OF IT IF NOT. 
I'LL HAVE TO ORDER IT f 


WELL THEN, WILL 
YOU DELIVER IT 
WHEN YOU HAVE 
MADE IT UP? 


HE BEGAN TO PACE THE FLOOR AS 
IF UNDECIDED WHAT TO DO WITH 
HIMSELF... AND THEN... 
ur fT THINK I'LL GO OUT TONIGHT, 

I..I DON'T JANET! TAKE IN A SHOWS 
FEEL ике 4 [ DON'T WAIT UP FOR ME... 
IT, TONIGHT, 

JANET! 


EC ARCHIVES ° TALES EROM THE CRYPT VOL 1 


1 REJOICED! AT LAST GREGG HAD BROKEN AWAY FOR AN 
EVENING OF RELAXATION! I WATCHED HIM AS HE 
SAUNTERED DOWN THE STREET! I DON'T KNOW WHAT 
TIME HE CAME IN... BUT THE NEXT MORNING, AT 
BREAKFAST, HIS EYES GLEAMED... 


OH, GREGG f YOU 
LOOK SO WELL f 


AND I FEEL IT, 
TOO І HAD A GRAND TIME 
LAST NIGHT! MET SOME OLD 


TINUED TO TAKE HIS MEDICINE... 
RENEWING THE PRE SCRIPTION 
FROM THE OLD CHEMIST WHEN IT 
RAN OUT! ONE MORNING... f] 


WHAT 7 YOU SAY 


Бе ача SOMETHING, SIS ? 
УСУ aay NY 


LOOKED. 
AWAY. 


HORROR FLOODED INTO GREGG'S EYES! HE JUMPED 
UP, DREW AWAY FROM MY OUTSTRETCHED HANDS. 


NO f NO f I'LL DO IT 
UP MYSELF f LEAVE 
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A FINGER... THE LITTLE FINGER 
OF HIS RIGHT HAND. 
WRINKLED AND WITHERED f IT 


THAT NIGHT GREGG WENT OUT AGA/N, AND AGAIN 
THE NEXT NIGHT? НЕ WAS A CHANGED MAN... HE 
BECAME A LOVER OF PLEASURE... A HUNTER OF 

RESTAURANTS AND GAY PLACES! I WAS HAPPY.. AND 
YET... ALTHOUGH I KNEW МОТ WHY... I WAS FRIGHT- 


WHY DO YOU LOOK AT 
ME SO STRANGELY, SIS ? WHAT. 


REGG QUICKLY WRAPPED THE 
HORRIBLE LOOKING DIGIT IN HIS 
HANDKERCHIEF AND STAMMERE 


1...1 BURNED IT... 
LAST NIGHT.. I 


WAS ALL 


LET ME BANDAGE 
IT FOR YOU, 
GREGG f 


THAT NIGHT, AFTER GREGG WENT OUT, I CALLED 
DR. WENTWORTH... BUT HE HAD GONE OUT OF TOWN f 
HE WOULD NOT BE BACK TILL MORNING 1 SAT 
STARING OUT OF THE WINDOW... AND ABOUT MID- 
NIGHT I WAS AWAKENED BY THE KEY IN THE LOCK.. 


GREGG! WHAT'S HAPPENED [ 1 
TO YOUR HAND ? 


I CUT IT! WH’ 
„роон PRY? 


I CANNOT DESCRIBE THE FEAR 
THAT CREPT INTO MY HEART AS 
GREGG SNAPPED АТ ME! THERE 
WAS A STRANGE LOOK IN HIS EYES! 
ል LOOK I HAD NEVER SEEN BEFORE. 


I AM GOING TO MY ROOM! BRING 
MY BREAKFAST TRAY UP IN THE 
MORNING AND LEAVE ІТ АТ THE 


THE STUFF 


Dr. WENTWORTH GOT HIS COAT AND WE HURRIED TO 
THE OLD-FASHION CHEMIST SHOP! THE OLD MAN 
GREETED US AND THE DOCTOR PROCEEDED TO ASK 
SOME QUESTIONS.. 


ОН, YES! MR. BENNETT HAS BEEN 
IN REGULARLY TO FILL THAT PRE- 
SCRIPTION! CONTAINS A RARE 
DRUG WHICH I'LL HAVE TO ORDER, 
Now! І ONLY HAD ALITTLE 

HAD IT A LONG TIME ТОО... 


HMMM! LET 
ME SEE THE 
DRUG YOU USED, 


THE DOCTOR TOOK THE CANISTER, AND WE LEFT.. 


DOCTOR WENTWORTH! ፲ 
SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW 
WHAT MY BROTHER HAS 
BEEN TAKING FOR THE 
PAST MONTH OR SO.. 


FRANKLY, MISS BENNETT, 
Qi DONOT KNOWS І 


BUT I HAVE A FEELING 
THAT THIS GOES BEYOND 

THE REALM OF CHEMISTRY 
AND MEDICAL SCIENCE ^ 


THE NEXT MORNING, I FOLLOWED 
GREGG'S INSTRUCTIONS... LEAVING 
HIS TRAY THEN I RUSHED OVER 


SHALL HAVE IT ANALYZED... 


ELL, WHERE DOES JAT THE OLD W 
IE HAVE THE PRE- ዒ CHEMISTS' ON 
SCRIPTION FILLED? JBROOM STREET, 


MY DEAR! YOU SAY 
HE ST/LL TAKES 


THE OLD MAN WENT INTO THE BACK AND RETURNED 
WITH A MUSTY CANISTER, WHICH HE PRIED OPEN 
FOR THE DOCTOR... 


PHEW! WHAT / THIS? THISIS \ 1. 
МОТ WHAT І PRESCRIBED! ОН JIT FOR SOME TIME 
YES, I SEE THE LABEL IS MAYBE A... FEW 
RIGHT..BUT I TELL YOU THIS ) YEARS! I... DONT 
is WOT THE DRUGS KNOW WHAT TO 
SAY 


THAT EVENING MY BROTHER GREGG DID NOT GO OUT 
AS USUAL! HE CAME DOWN FROM HIS ROOM AND 
ANNOUNCED... J 


Т HAVE HAD MY LITTLE FLING, BUT NOW IT IS OVER’ 

І AM GOING BACK TO MY BOOKS! І DO NOT WANT 

TO BE DISTURBED! I WILL REMAIN IN MY ROOM... 

MY MEALS WILL BE SENT UP AND LEFT OUTSIDE! 
IS THAT CLEAR? 


Йу 


All ІШ? 


v atm. 
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GREGG WENT BACK TO HIS ROOM... AND THE NEXT 
MORNING, WHEN I PLACED HIS BREAKFAST TRAY 
BEFORE THE DOOR. 


(Сабр 
| ° 


I RUSHED TO HIM, BUT HE PICKED 
UP HIS TRAY AND SLAMMED HIS 
DOOR... LOCKING IT... 


NI + 


THE DOCTOR. 
ANY NEWS, 


DR. WENTWORTH ARRIVED AND WENT UPSTAIRS! I 
HEARD HIM KNOCK AND GO ІМ” AFTER A WHILE НЕ 
GAME DOWNSTAIRS! THERE WAS UNUTTERABLE 
HORROR IN HIS EYES! НЕ GULPED... STEADYING 
HIMSELF BY GRASPING THE BANISTER... 


I HAVE... SEEN НІМ! CHOKE... I HAVE .. EXAMINED 
НІМ! AND I AM IN MY SENSES f I HAVE DEALT 
WITH DEATH ALL MY LIFE... BUT І... NEVER... 
NOTHING... ረ/ሮድ THIS... No, М07 


I WENT DOWNSTAIRS, AND CALLED 


I'VE SENT IT OFF, 
MISS BENNETTS IT 
WILL BE ABOUT А 


I STARTED DOWNSTAIRS, AND THEN REMEMBERED 
SOMETHING I WANTED FROM WY BEDROOM f AS І 
STARTED BACK... 


YOU'RE SPY/NG ON MES 
I DON'T WANT YOU SPYING 


GREGG! YOUR ARMS! 
THEY'RE ALL BANDAGED! 


WHEN I DID NOT SEE GREGG FOR 
ISEVERAL DAYS, I CALLED DR. 
WENTWORTH AGAIN. .. AND TOLD 
ІНІМ OF GREGG'S WRINKLED, ROTTED 
FINGER... HIS BANDAGED HAND AND 
HIS BANDAGED ARMS.. 


1 HAVEN'T HEARD FROM THE LABOR- 
ATORY YET, MISS BENNETT, BUT 1 
THINK I'D BETTER COME OVER... 


Не COVERED HIS FACE WITH HIS NANDS AS IF TO 
SHUT OUT A HORRID SIGHT. .. AND THEN HE TURNED 


BUT...DOCTOR... 
DOCTOR f 


DO NOT SEND FOR ME AGAIN, 
MISS BENNETT! I CAN DO 
NOTHING IN TNIS NOUSE f 
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THE NEXT DAY, AS I WAS GROSSING THE STREET IN 


FRONT OF THE HOUSE,I HAPPENED TO GAZE UP АТ 


THE BLIND WAS BEING DRAWN BAGK, NOT BY A HAND, BUT 
GREGGS WINDOW... 


A ROTTED STUMP... A BEASTS PAW...SHAPELESS... 
HORRIBLE! AND BEHIND IT, TWO EYES OF BURNING 
FLAME GLARED AT ME AMIDST SOMETHING AS FORMLESS| 


I CALLED DR.WENTWORTH AS SOON| 


AS I GOT INTO THE HOUSE... AND, 
ALTHOUGH AT FIRST HE REFUSED, 
MY FRIGHTENED TEARS FINALLY 
PERSUADED HIM TO COME! WE SAT 
DOWN IN THE SITTING ROOM. 


PLEASE , DOCTOR 
YOU MUST TELL 
ME WHAT IS 


I АМ AFRAID, 
MISS BENNETT, 
THAT THIS WHOLE 


UNNATURAL 7 THERE 
ARE FORCES INVOLVED 
HERE. .. SUPERNATURAL 
FORCES... THAT WE 
TODAY KNOW LITTLE 


TO was UNABLE TO АМА4/2Ғ 
/T " ITS CHEMICAL COMPOSITION 4 
WAS UNKNOWN TO HIM ALTHOUGH 
THE RESULTS OF TESTS SHOWED 
THAT IT WAS SIMILAR IN ACTION 
TO THE D/GESTIVE 

ENZYMES IN THE 

HUMAN BODY! YOUR 

BROTHER /5 BEING! 

DIGESTED ALIVE S 


HAND! L LOOKED UP! THE CEILING 
WAS BLACK AND DRIPPING. 


THAT... THATS 
GREGG'S ROOM 
UP THERE / 


inge 


Jd 


THERE UPON THE FLOOR WAS A DARK PUTRID MASS. 
SEETHING... NEITHER LIQUID NOR SOLID... BUBBLING... 
AND OUT OF THE MIDST OF IT SHOWN TWO BURNING 
POINTS..LIKE EYES! AS THE THING LUNGED FOR US, DR. 


HASTENED UP THE STAIRS / IGNORING HIS ORDERS TO 
TO REMAIN IN THE SITTING ROOM, I FOLLOWED! AS НЕ 
BROKE DOWN THE DOOR, THERE BURST FORTH A FEARF 


SCREAM...NOT A HUMAN VOICE, BUT MORE LIKE THAT 


WENTWORTH...TEARS ІМ HIS EYES...STRUCK АТ IT 
OF AN ANIMAL... 


WITH HIS CANE... AGAIN AND AGAIN...UNTIL IT LIVED 


EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL 


LUVVA MIKE! WILL YOU LOOK AT THIS! WHY ІМ SURE IS STRANGE ! MUST HAVE 
THE WORLD DID I DRAW THIS FACE? I DIDN'T BEEN DAYDREAMING! MY MIND 
EVEN REALIZE I WAS DOING IT! WAS A MILLION MILES AWAY! 
FUNNY... THE EXPRESSION IS BUT WHY, ON SUCH A LOVELY 
ONE OF EXTREME. FEAR! DAY, WOULD 1 DRAW SUCH А. 

ል HORRIFIED FACE ? 


OH, WELL... NO USE WORRYING ABOUT IT! GOSH,| SOMETIME ... DOES A PERSON GOOD TO GET 
IT'S ASWELL DAY! TOO МІСЕ А DAY TO WORK! LATER... SOME CLEAN, FRESH AIR. ..5ህክ- 
THINK I'LL TAKE A WALK! SHINE! I'VE WALKED А GOOD 
FIVE MILES AND I DON'T FEEL 
ABIT TIRED! 


YES, SIR! NOTHING SOUNDS LIKE SOMEONE BANGING... 
LIKE THE GREAT OR HAMMERING ON SOMETHING! OH. 
OUTDOORS! NATURE 


OVER THERE... A HOUSE* 
SURE IS WONDERFUL... 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO 

BE AN ARTIST TO 
APPRECIATED IT 
SAY... WHAT'S 
THAT NOISE? 


ИШ 


EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 


HMMM... ALEX KORDOVA...GRAV! YES, 1 WAS RIGHT! THERE HE IS 
STONES! NICE CHEERFUL WORKING ON A GRAVESTONE f THESE 
OCCUPATION! SOUNDS LIKE MUST BE SAMPLES OF HIS WORK! 
THAT NOISE IS COMING FROM NICE DESIGN f 

AROUND IN BACK f 


HE'S MAKING SO MUCH NOISE, HE DOESN'T HMM...LET'S SEE Ї "HERE LIES 
KNOW I'M HERE ! WELL, THE MAN KNOWS HIS THEODORE J. WARREN" f 2??? 
STUFF... HE'S GOOD! WHATS HE WORKING WHY, THAT'S MY NAME f "BORN 77) 
ON NOW? z APRIL 25, /922..." HOLY SMOKE! 
1 I WANT A CLOSER LOOK AT 

THAT GRAVESTONE! е 


"BORN APRIL 25, 1922 » 
DIED JUNE 9,1950 f." Ие; 
Ah 
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6000 LORD / THIS IS FANTASTIC ! / CALM DOWN, | THAT HEADSTONE !/ YOUR МАМЕ? HMM... THAT'S 

YOUR FACE! you ARE THE МАМІ | MISTER! THAT'S MY NAME / QUITE A COINCIDENCE! BUT 

DREW! WHAT'S GOING ON? 4M TAKE IT AND МУ DATE OF | DON'T WORRY, MISTER... 

I DREAMING ? EASY f WHAT'S BIRTH’ WHAT THIS IS JUST A SAMPLE I'M 
THE MATTER? | | MADE vou PUT / DOING! YOU KNOW, TO SHOW 

MY NAME AND \ PEOPLE WHAT KIND OF 
BIRTH-DATE ON WORK I DO f 
THAT THING ? 


YOU DIDN'T MAKE ME 
9,1950! THAT'S. BECAUSE I'M GOING TO 7 LOOK ANY ТОО HAPPY, 
THAT'S TODAYS FINISH IT TODAY! LIKE DID YOU ? 
THAT PICTURE CANVAS WHEN HE FINISHES 

ል PAINTING’... WHAT'S THAT 

YOU SAID ABOUT A PICTURE? 


THERE'S MORE TO ) 205/77 I'LL ADMIT IT'S ODD, THE ODDEST 
THIS THAN JUST ALL RIGHT! BUT I DON'T THING JUST 
COINCIDENCE ^ BELIEVE IN SUCH A THING HAPPENED, 
І..1 DON'T KNOW | AS FAJE OR ANYTHING LIKE DEAR! I 
WHAT IT MEANS, / IT! SAY, COME ON IN THE 

BUT ITS... IT'S HOUSE ! MY WIFE WOULD 

LIKE AN OMEN LIKE TO SEE THIS 

OR SOMETHING! PICTURE ! 
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WHY YES, MR. YES...VERY GOOD | |WHY...ELLEN...I | NONSENSE! ALEX WHY, YES... 
KORDOVA” YOUR J FRIENDS” IT'S DON'T THINK I / WOULD LOVE TO |OF COURSE” 
WIFE AND I GRAND ТО SEE OUGHT TO IN- HAVE YOU STAY! / 20 STAY, MR. 
WERE...ER.. YOU AGAIN, TEDS TRUDE! I WOULDN'T YOU WARREN! 
GOOD FRIENDS YOU MUST STAY 

YEARS AGO" FOR DINNER! WE 

CAN TALK ABOUT 
...OLD TIMES! ብ 


СООК FOR YOU, 
YOU ARE TRULY A TED! YOU 
CULINARY GENIUS! 

I DIDN'T AVOW YOU сатты) 


WERE SUCH A ЖА ОҒ MY... 
6000 соок” ТТ, TALENTS! 


1 


ELLEN, PLEASE! | ОН,КЕЕР QUIET! YOU...YOU NOW, ELLEN, LET'S Ў I SAID, SHUT UP’ WHY 
YOU'RE EMBAR- / NINCOMPOOPI DONT KNOW NOT ARGUE! WE CAN'T YOU BE NICE LIKE 
RASSING OUR gf WHY I EVEN BOTHER TO HAVE COMPANY, TED, HERE, FOR A CHANGE ? 
ANSWER YOU, YOU'RE SO REMEMBER? HONESTLY, Т DON'T KNOW 
STUPID! WHAT EVER POSSESSED 
ME TO MARRY A FOOL 
LIKE You! 
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NOW, SEE HERE! ) LOOK AT YOU! A MISERABLE I'VE HAD EWOUG6H I'M ኣ GO AHEAD, RUN,YOU 
I'VE HAD JUST / WRETCH/ YOU'LL NEVER BE GOING OUT TO MY WORK-) SPINELESS SIMPLETON! 
ABOUT ALL І Y ANYTHING BUT WHAT YOU ARE! | | SHOP! THERE ARE SOME / FOR ALL I GARE YOU 

A DUMB GRAVESTONE CUTTER! /| | THINGS 1 WANT TO 007 / CAN GO OUT AND 

TED'S A SUCCESS! HE HAS NEVER COME BACK! 

MONEY! HE'S YOUNG, HANDSOME, 

EXCITING? YOU'RE МОМЕ OF 

THOSE THINGS 


OH-H, THAT MAN! HE Pr NO, TED... DON'T 
AGGRAVATES ME TO / ELLEN... GO! ALEX WON'T 
DEATH! I CAN'T PERHAPS BE BACK FOR 
STAND НІМ АМҮ ሚ ID BETTER ` ITS BEEN A LONG 
MORE f ESPECIALLY.ALEAVE ... WE HAVE TO TIME... BUT YOU 
SINCE I'VE MET You TALK ABOUT...) KIDDING MYSELF, 4 HAVEN'T FORGOTTEN, 
AGAIN... TEDDY... OLD TIMES! 5 ELLEN. I АМ HAVE YOU, TED? 
REMEMBER? / GLAD TO SEE YOU COULDN'T 
YOU AGAIN! BUT FORGET MES 
YOU'RE MARRIED.. 


1 WAS CRAZY TO MARRY ALEX! 
I'VE KNOWN ALL ALONG THAT IT 
WAS YOU 1 WANTED! AND YOU WANT 
ЖЕ, TOO! 1 CAN SEE IT IN YOUR 
EYES! IT'S NOT TOO LATE... WE 
CAN STILL BE TOGETHER! KISS 

ME, TED! KISS ME WARDI 
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ALEX KORDOVA JUST KILLED 
5 НТ HIM 


OME GUY. . . CAUGHT HII 


How EC Made “Stars” of their Artists 


by Russ Cochran 
ቦ most of tne comic books of the 1940s and early 
1950s, the artist who drew the pictures w ny- 


mous. There were several reasons for this, including 


the fact that many comic book pages were not the 


work of a single artist, but rather the work of a production-ine 


"shop' Many comic book publishers, instead of having their 
own group of artists, farmed out their artwork to "shops" like 


the Eisnerlce 


dio, where many veteran comic artis 


got 
their first jobs. In this production-line system, one artist might 


do backgrounds only, another artist might dc 


figures only, with 


still another artist drawing the faces. 


М Feldstein says: 


I began my career in the comic book industry іп 1941 at 
the age of 15... when | took a job at Eisner & Iger, a studio 
serving the comic book industry by supplying publishers 
like Fiction House and Quality Comics with art and stories. 
My starting salary was $3.00 a week ...and for it, | ran 
errands and erased pages... after my High School of Music 
& Art regular school day. Jack Kamen worked at the Iger 
Shop...as did Reed Crandall while | was there. 


Other comic book legends worked there as well..lumi- 
naries like Mort Lev, Bob Webb, Bill Williams, Lou Fine, 
Raphael Astarita, Alex Blum, Matt Baker, etc. And erasing 
their pages was an invalu- 
able leaming process as | 
worked my way up from 
Errand Boy to Background 
Artist, to Figure Inker, Figure 
Penciller. and finally doing 
my own complete pages. 


1 continued working for 
Jerry iger (after Will Eisner 
had dissolved their partner- 
ship) the following summer 
and until | graduated H.S. 


and entered Brooklyn 


say መጠ таш 
College where | began መጠ Sh 
taking Art Education 

courses...having made 

up my mind to become 


an Art teacher. Upon my 
graduation, | received a 
scholarship to The Art 
Student League, which 1 
fulfilled by attending 
night classes there after 
my college day..so I had 
to give up working at 
Jerry Iger's shop. 


After my stint in the Air Force as an Aviation Cadet 
assigned, on Detached Service, to Special Services, | 
retumed to civilian life and to the Iger Shop while await- 
ing admission into Columbia University under the G.L. 
Bill... where | hoped to continue my Art Education Courses 
necessary to my becoming an Art teacher. d 


However, | was soon making more money at Jerry's 
than a starting teacher..my first wife was pregnant with 
our first of three children...1 had an apartment in Brooklyn 
with rent to pay..and so | reluctantly gave up my dream 
and settled back into my new, full-time profession. 


еп, when | figured out that | was doing 2 pages of 
art a day for Jerry дет. а he was getting $35 a page 
from the Publishers he was servicing...and | was getting 
$85 a week... that all | had to do was work 2 days a week 
as a “Free-Lancer” and | would make more than he was 
paying me...so | left Jerry's and started free-lancing. 


1 ended up working for Fox Publications... writing, 
drawing and packaging Junior, Sunny and Corliss 
Archer...developing my trade-mark ‘headlight’ 
comics...before | joined EC. 
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ON EVERY COMIC MAGAZINE YOU BUY! 


This seal is used by the Association of Comics Magazine Publishers, which be- 
lieves in decency and good taste. The Association has been joined by leading 
magazine distributors, wholesalers, printers and engravers serving the industry. 
The Association does not believe іп censorship . . . it believes in self-regulation. 
If you want the best comic magazines, always look for the Association seal on 


AUTHORIZED 
A. С. М.Р. 


CONFORMS 
to the 
COMICS 
CODE 


the front cover, It is your guarantee of quality and entertainment. 


The Association ከ65 adopted a code of ethics to assure good taste 
and high editorial standards. Only comic magazines that meet the 
code requirements are permitted to use the special “Code-Seal”. 
This magazine is a “Code-Seal” magazine. There are many others, 


THIS SEAL Means QUALITY 


The Association is constantly working to give you better enter- 
tainment ond more information about the world we live in. It works 
with Parent-Teacher Associations, educational groups, welfare 
organizations, women's clubs, religious organizations of every faith 
and others interested in the American way of life. 


Show this advertisement to your parents so they too will under- 
stand what the better comic magazine publishers are doing to 
raise standards, 


If there should be discussion about comic magazines in your com- 
munity, ask those interested to write for information to . . . . 


HENRY Е. SCHULTZ, Executive Director 
Association of Comics Magazine Publishers 
205 East 42nd Street, New York 17, New York 


ONLY THE BEST COMICS CARRY THE SEAL 


BOARD OF 
DIRECTORS 


Association of 


PRESIDENT 
LEVERETT S. GLEASON 
President, Lev Gleason 
Publications, Inc. 
‘TREASURER 


HAROLD A. MOORE 
Famous Funnies, Inc, 


SECRETARY 
RAE HERMAN 

Orbit Publications, Inc. 
WILLIAM GAINES 
Educational Comics 
IRVING S. MANHEIMER 
Publishers Distributing 
Corp. 

FRANK ARMER 

Leader News Co. 


EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR 
HENRY Е. SCHULTZ 


Ж 


Comics Magazine Publishers 


The following is a 


complete list of 


titles, all of 
which bear the 
Code-Seal of 
The Association 
of Comics 


Magazine 
Publishers 


TALES 
FROM 
THE CRYPT 


TWO-FISTED 
TALES 


. 


THE VAULT 
OF 


HORROR 


WEIRD 
SCIENCE 


WEIRD 
FANTASY 


CRIME 


Suspenstories 


HAVE YOU EVER SEEN ል 'Z/V/W@ CORPSE’ 
DEAR READER? DO YOU BELIEVE THAT THE 
DEAD CAN BE REVIVED? THAT THEY CAN ВЕ 
MADE TO Z/V£, ONCE AGAIN? THEN READ THIS 
STORY...ONE OF THE BEST OF MY TERROR - 
TALES THAT І KEEP HERE IN THE CRYPT, IT 


IS THE STORY OF JAMES COOPER... AND HOW 
HE CAME SACK FROM THE DEAD І CALL IT.. 
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I'VE BEEN FRAMEDS YOU'RE ALL 
AGAINST МЕ” 8ሀፐ...ያሂረ GET 
EVENS ULL СОМЕ BAC) 


IND IT IS THE JUDGMENT OF THIS COURT, JAMES COOPER, ти GEF YOU... ALL OF You! 


THAT YOU BE SENT TO STATE PRISON, AND THERE BE 
ELECTROCUTED ON THE NIGHT OF NOVEMBER 7TH... 
AND MAY THE LORD HAVE MERCY ON YOUR SOUL! 


THE EVENING PAPERS CARRIED BLAR-| [Вот A FEW NIGHTS LATER, IN A ТЕГЕ CANET A AVE DEEN 
ING HEADLINES OF JAMES COOPER'S | |RAMSHACKLED HOUSE OUTSIDE OF | | EXPERIMENTING ON ELECTROCUTION 
шоу NW анато Y | DEATHS FOR MANY YEARS, AND HAVE 
PRICE, GENTLEMEN, I | | BEEN SUCCESSFUL WITH ANIMALS| 
І HAVE LONGED TO EXPERIMENT ON 
COOPER BACK FROM ል HUMAN... THAT IS WHY I'VE 


THE DEAD..REVIVE CONTACTED You! 
HIM AFTER HE HAS 
BEEN ELECTROCUTED! 


AND 50...ል FEW DAYS BEFORE JAMES COOPER WAS ТО | | THE DEAL WAS MADE, AND ON THE NIGHT OF NOVEMBER) 
DIE IN THE ELECTRIC CHAIR,..HE HAD A VISITOR IN 7TH, AT THE APPOINTED HOUR... 


THE DEATH HOUSE... OF COURSE, YOU ALL RIGHT, COOPER! TL SURE, GUARDS 
i ም 
FOOL! WHAT HAVE I 
WHAT DO YOU THINK, JIMMY? 
WANT TO CHANCE IT? GOT TO LOSES PAY 
HIM HIS MONEY 


148 EC ARCHIVES • TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL 1 


ж! 


E" 
| 


AFRAID f 


- — ALL RIGHT, MR. 
HE DOESN'T ALL SET, WARDEN! | EXECUTIONER! 
SEEM TO BE 


ED 


| 
| 


THIS MAN IS DEAD! 88 
Бет) / 
К, 


HIS RELATIVES ARE HERE 
TO CLAIM HIS BODY, SIRf 
STEP ON IT, 
QU/CK/ WE LOOEY! 
HAVEN'T A 
MOMENT 


LOOKS LIKE A 


¿ NUT 
THERE! I'VE THROWN THE FRANKENSTEIN 
SWITCH! I FIGURE THAT LOOK f HIS HAND. 
TWO MINUTES OF EXPOSURE f IT MOVED = 
WILL BE SUFFICIENT! 
š E. 
3 


d 
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біоміу THE DRAPED FIGURE STIRRED...THEN SAT HE LOOKS... ዐዐ NOT WORRY! WHA... WHAT... 
UPÍ THE SHEET FELL AWAY AND... HORRIBLES WITH PROPER HAPPENED ? 
MEDICATI 
7775 HIS FLESH CERTAINLY / HE О, 


15 ALL BURNED! HAS BEEN SUB- 4 HEWN ЖЕАР, 
A JECTED TO A " 
VERY HIGH 
AMPERAGE 


TAKE IT EASY, 
JIMMYf YOU'VE 
HAD A ROUGH 


| РАСЫ |2 
DON'T GIVE HIM ANY THING LOOEY f YOU | SURE, N THANKS FOR THE FAVOR, PROF! 
UNTIL I'VE HAD TIME ТО JMEARD MES f HERE'S MY PAYOFFS. 
DETERMINE WHETHER f = 
# (7 
+ 


HIS #ድ4/# HAS BEEN 
DAMAGED! 


HERI 


RAAT 
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YOU SHOULDN'T DON'T NEED WAIT, JIMMY I SWORE 
HAVE DONE THAT, B /77 NOW... DON'T DO NOTHING 

JIMMY! HE WAS I'M GONNA 

GONNA FIX UP 


REVENGE. 
FOOLISHAFORGET Д NOW гм 
GET THAT THE JURY! THEY GOING TO 

YOUR BURNSI JURY JUST DID THEIR 

DUTY? 


THE MORNING 


GOOD LORDS 
4 LOOK AT нім” 
STAR COMET ^ 


R IN 6008 
ARED VIG 
MURDERED! FE 
GANGLAND RETALIATION... 


n 


WI 
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HE DOESN'T 
SEEM TO BE 


d THAT TAKES CARE OF YOU, 
YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE DOWE WHO CARESS ULL JUROR NUMBER TWO! 


IT, JIMMY? THEY'VE TURNED 4 GET THEM! EVERY 
LAST ONE OF 
THEM 


YOU'RE 
RIGHT! ALL RIGHT! À LYING. 
T'LL TALK... I'LL 
TALK IT'S COOPERS. 
HE'S ALIVE 


YEAH? THEN HOGAN! GET THE 
WHY DON'T You || NECESSARY PAPERS! 
LOOK IN HIS WE'LL TAKE 
GRAVE FOR WÑ THIS STOOLIE'S 

HIS BODY! SUGGESTION! 


ІТ САМ? BE! 
I WOULDN'T 
BELIEVE IF I 
HADN'T SEEN 
IT WITH ዘሃ 
OWN EYES! 


f НЕ WAS А. 

HAD ALMOST 

)M HIS BODY _ 
WHILE THE COPS ARE GUARDING 
THE JURORS, ГІЛ. GET THE 

JUDGE THAT SENTENCED ME... 


THE BLOW FROM THE HEAVY IRON ` 
POKER GAUGHT COOPER ACROSS 
THE FACE, AND THE REMAINING | 
FLESH FELL AWAYf..THEN. 


НЕ...НЕ COLLAPSED INTO YOU SAY HE TALKED < LIVED... 
A HEAP OF BONES.. AND WALKED? ACCORD- V L SAW 


TO MAKE OF IT, JUDGE! | BUT, HE 


AND DECAYED ROT! ING TO MY TESTS,HE'S 4 НІМ... 


BEEN DEAD SINCE 
NOVEMBER 7THS 


CRYPT VOL. 1 


THIS IS THE TALE ОР TWO PEOPLE WHO VISITED AN 
AMUSEMENT PARK...AND WERE WOT AMUSED! I СА 


GEORGE AND RUTH HAD BE 
WHEN THEY SAW THE SIGN. 


LOOK, GEORGE! 
AN AMUSEMENT 
PARKS LET'S 
STOP FOR A WHILE! 


OKAY, RUTH! 
WE CAN TAKE IN 
SOME RIDESI 


THE COOL SEPTEMBER AIR STIRRED LAZILY AS THEY 
ENTERED THE SHABBY GATES AND WALKED DOWN THE 
MIDWAY. . « 

LOOKS LIKE THE WHOLE 
OH, DEAR! THE PLACE (5 BOARDED 
ROLLER COASTER UP, RUTH! THE SEASON'S: 
IS CLOSED UP! OVER, You KNOW! 


GEORGE AND RUTH STOOD ALONE SOUNDS LIKE AN OLD MILL 
ON THE DESERTED MIDWAY... MATER RIDE... WITH ል 
GEE 1 GUESS SPLASHING f ) | HOW QUA) WATER- 
WE MIGHT AS 

WELL LEAVE! 


I'M GLAD AT LEAST OWE 1...1 DON'T KNOW, GEORGES 
RIDE IS OPEN! LET'S IT'S ALWAYS 50 
TRY IT! 


DARK. 
IN THOSE THINGS... MMMM ؟‎ WHAT BETTER 
PLAGE TO TAKE MY 
NEW, 


BRIDE THAN ON 
A DARK BOAT RIDE! À 


OH, GEORGE! 
STOP... 


TWO! AREI 
BUSY, ARE YOU? 


МО” МОТ MANY PEOPLE COME 
HERE THIS TIME OF YEAR ፣ 
ALL RIGHT... TAKE THE NEXT 


COMFORTABLE, | SNUG AS 
HONEY? 


HAVE A PLEASANT 
ABUG... TRIP, FOLKS f 
ረ 


[ 


= 
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THE BOAT WITH GEORGE AND RUTH Ано THEN... 


MOVED SLOWLY TOWARD THE YAWNING 
BLACK MOUTH OF THE TUNNEL... 


THIS LOOKS LIKE PLEASE, 

IT'S GOING TO GEORGE! THE 
MAN WILL 
HEAR You... 


THE BOAT MOVES SLOWLY FORWARD, AND THE DISPLAY 


DARKENS AGAIN 
YOU WERE ABOUT 


THOSE WAX FIGURES, WHEN TO GIVE MEA... 
THEY'RE DONE BY AN EXPERT, 

ALWAYS DO LOOK REAL! NOW, 

WHERE WERE WE? 


YOU'RE FRESH, Тір YOU FORGET 
+: THE DARKER | | GEORGE ARNOLD! )wHO YOU JUST 


THE BETTER ^ 


OH, IT'S JUST ONE OF 

THOSE WAX D/SPLAYS 

THEY HAVE IN THESE 
RIDES! 


MARRIED TODAY, 
MRS. ARNOLD? 
NOW GIMME A... 


BUT... IT LOOKS... 
so REALS 


SAYS THIS ISN'T 
FUNNY ANY MOREL 
THESE DISPLAYS ARE... 

REVOLTING! , 


GEORGE! I DON'T 
FEEL SO GOOD! 


тм CLOSING MY 


WE'LL BE OUT SOON, RUTH! LOOK, GEORGES UGH. THEY CERTAINLY DO 
I MUST SAY, THE OWNER OF ANOTHER ONE... LOOK REAL...THAT DECAPI- 


THIS PLAGE HAS A MACABRE 


SENSE OF HUMOR 


፲ DON'T BLAME 


EYES! IM NOT <> YOU! THEY'RE 


GOING TO LOOK 
ANY MORE! 


ALL PRETTY 
DISGUSTING! 


IWE..WE ///7 SOMETHING! 
THE BOAT...IT'S 
STOPPEDS 


TATED CORPSE..AND THE 


DRIED BLOODS 


EORGE MOVED TO THE FRONT OF 
THE BOAT AND GROPED INTO THE 
INKY BLACKNESS. 


IT'S...SOMETHING SOFT... 
IN THE WATER! I... 

I'LL LIGHT MY 
GIGARETTE LIGHTER... 


GEORGE...SOB...I WANT 
TO GET... SOB... OUT 
OF HERE 


I..CAN'T MOVE THE 
BOAT! IT'S...JAMMED ON 
THIS...GORPSE! WE'LL 
HAVE TO WADE THE 
REST OF THE WAY... 


S THE FRIGHTENED COUPLE THAT CORPSE WAS ON THROUGH THE MURKY DARKNESS 
SPLASHED THROUGH THE BLACK REALS MAYBE THE THEY WADED... 
TUNNEI D/SPLAYS WERE WE'LL BE L...GASP... ያ# 
GREAT SCOTTS 1 JUST REAL TOOL out soon! J FIRED I'VE GOT 
THOUGHT OF SOME- TO REST, 
THING, RUTH! GEORGE! 


HERE? HERE'S A THANK GOODNESS! UDDENLY, THE PLAGE WHERE THEY HAVE STOPPED (5 
PLAGE ТО SIT I'M ABOUT READY FLOODED WITH LIGHT. 
DOWN! - то. 


IT /$ REAL... GEORGE.. 
IT /8 REALS 


EAR AND TERROR CLUTCHED AT THEIR HEARTS AS AS SOON AS YOU CATCH THE OWNER... HE MUST 
GEORGE AND RUTH RUSHED FROM THE HORRIBLE YOUR BREATH, WE'LL ВЕ А MADMAMS А 
SCENE FURTHER INTO THE INKY GLOOM. GET OUT OF HERE,RUTH Й HOMICIDAL MANIAC... 

HERE! HERE'S AN N| IT LOOKS... LIKE 
EMPTY DISPLAYS SOME KIND OF 

YOU CAN REST 


YOU DIDN'T LAUGH AT LOOK AT HIS ALL SUMMER THEY LAUGHED AT MY RUTH, GET 
MY EXHIBITS, 2/2 YOU? EYES... HE EXHIBITS, THE FOOLS! THEY SAID MY Gea’ 
WAX DUMMYS DIDN'T LOOK REALI. BREAK 


WOW І CAN SHOW THEM! HEH-HEH. FOR IT! 


INO MORE WILL THEY LAUGHS WOW. 
MY EXHIBITS LOOK REAL! BECAUSE 
I USE REAL PEOPLES AND THIS IS 
MYLAST DISPLAY...A MEDIEVAL 
TORTURE CHAMBERS THANKS TO 
YOU TWO..LIKE THE OTHERS WHO 
WANDERED INTO THE DESERTED 
AMUSEMENT PARK AND FOUND 
THIS RIDE... 


~I WILL BE ABLE ТО F/M/SH /7/ 
THERE'S NO USE RUNNING...YOU 
CAN'T GET OUTS THE EXIT IS 
CLOSED...AND LOCKEDS 


THOSE...GASP... SHACKLES GEORGE...HE'S 


THERE, GEORGE... THE AND THE EXIT...IT 
HE'S CARRYING...GASP! HE COMING AFTER END OF THE TUNNEL... /$ LOCKED? 
WANTS TO PUT US ON THAT » 


STRETCH RACKZGASPE 


Ж 


WE'RE...WE'RE MAYBE...IF ፤ SCREAM THERE'S NO USE CALLING! KEEP AWAY, 
TRAPPED! FOR HELPS NO ONE WILL HEAR YOU! YOU CRAZY 
THE PARK 15 DESERTED... IDIOT? 


CRAZY? YOU'LL SEE GEORGE! HE 
IF I'M CRAZY... SLIPPED ON 


WHAT A HORRIBLE ENDS HIS OWN DIABOLICAL 
CAUGHT IN THE WATER-WHEEL* RIDE FINALLY 
DESTROYED HIM! 
COME, RUTH! LET'S 
BUST THAT PADLOCK AND 
GET AWAY FROM HERE f 
REMEMBER? WE'VE GOT A 
HONEYMOON TO FINISH 


FOR THE VERY BEST IN LUSTY НЕ— 
MAN YARNS.. 

PACKED WITH THRILLING, 

FUL, AND FIE! 

ACTION AND EXCITING INTRIGUES, 
READ: 


ANOTHER 
672.6 
= SURE-FIRE WINNER! 7% 

ON SALE 


AT ALL NEWSSTANDS! 


to himself. He rose апа pulled one of 
the oars free of its lock. Leaning far 
over the edge of the boat and using 
the oar like a pointer, he tried to 
push the hat under the surface of the 
swamp. Suddenly his feet slipped out 
from under him and Harricot started 
to pitch forward. His shoes struck the 
gunwales as he fell, and the boat tee- 
tered dangerously far over on its side. 
At the same instant that Harricot 
plunged forward into the swamp, the 
little boat turned over completely. By 
the time he had struggled around to 
face it the boat had disappeared in 
a rash of bubbles. 


Ап awful sucking noise came from 
close-by, and Harricot had the weird 
feeling that something was pulling 
him slowly down. He tried to move 
through the muck, but with each 
frenzied lunge he slipped deeper and 
deeper into the swamp. And then 
one word flooded his terror-struck 
mind and Harricot stopped his des- 
perate struggles as if he had become 
suddenly paralyzed. One word, and 
Harricot knew that because of his 
plan to bury the man far out here in 
the swamp, far away from peering 
and curious eyes, he had successfully 
barred the remotest chance oí his 
own rescue. One word blotted out all 
other thoughts from Harricot's mind 
as he slipped even further into the 
mire, and Harricot screamed the word 
aloud just once before he, too, disap- 
peared into a small mound of writh- 
ing bubbles. Just that single word 
shouted in the stillness of the barren 
swamp: QUICKSAND!!! 
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ТНЕ 


CRYPT-KEEPER'S 


Greetincs. you HORROR-HAPPY GRAVE- 
GHOULS! Time for another of our CHILLING 
CHATS! Just brush aside the CORPSE in that 
ELECTRIC-CHAIR and sit down... the seat 
is still WARM! I have some news that will 
SHOCK you! Now get a good grip on the 
electrodes... here goes! The result of the 
voting on last issue's stories from TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT is in! And here are the 
REEKING RESULTS! First place was snatched 
from under the nose of ole reliable Johnny 
Craig by GRASTLY GRAHAM Ingels! His RX 
... DEATH, although the shortest story in the 
issue, стер! ahead о! Craig's IMPENDING 
DOOM to win first place in the EERIE ELEC- 
TION. Hot on Craig's blood-smeared heels 
was Feldstein, who clutched third place in his 


withered paws with THE THING FROM THE 
SEA! (He expects to capture FIRST place in 
an issue or so by presenting the "THING" 
story to end all "THING" stories. He wants 
me to call it, "THE THING ON THE THING'S 
THING." (Personally, I don't think that title 
has a THING!) 


Both Ingels and Feldstein are back again 
this issue with mausoleum masterpieces... 
Ingels with DEATH SUITED HIM, and Feld- 
stein leads off with A SHOCKING WAY TO 
DIE! May I call special attention to Woody's 
TERROR RIDE and Kurtzman's HOUSE OF 
HORROR! Be sure to vote for your favorite 
this issue! 


Oh, by the way...a strange thing hap- 
pened to me the other night! I was taking a 
walk through a musty graveyard . . . minding 
my own business (graveyards ARE my busi- 
ness!) ... when I noticed a body hanging 
from a tree! Werewolves were frolicking over 
rotted headstones, an occasional banshee 


CORNER 


shreik lent lovely musical background, and 
phosphorescent ectoplasm provided soft light. 
It was an inspiring sight. So ROMANTIC! 
Suddenly I felt a horny hand upon my bony 
shoulder! A shivver crawled up my crooked 
spine! I turned, and to my utter disgust and 
horror, I perceived . . . peering at me through 
beady blood-shot eyes... the nauseating 
countenance of that REVOLTING HAG, THE 
OLD WITCH! Mercifully, I fainted. When I 
came to, the old bag was standing over me 
fanning me with a newly signed five-year 
contract, still wet with my signature signed in 
VAMPIRE'S BLOOD! What could I do? I was 
obviously the victim of circumstance! The re- 
sult of this distasteful experience you will dis- 
cover by turning to the last story in this mad- 
mag. I still don’t know how it happened, but 
THE WITCH'S CAULDRON is now а perma- 
nent departmentin TALES FROM THE CRYPT! 
How DISGUSTING can we get? HEY!!! I just 
had a skull-shattering thought! (Pardon me 
while I pick up the pieces... there, that's 
better! Almost lost my head for a moment!) 
Is it possible? Could it be? DO YOU THINK??? 
Oh, NO! NO!!! The VAULT-KEEPER! HE did 
this to me! AH SWEAH, AH'LL KEE-YUL HEE- 
UM!!! I see it all, now! That old buzzard has 
palmed the OLD WITCH off on ME! O.K. I'm 
stuck with her . . . real legal, too! But that's no 
reason why I can't pull the same GHOULISH 
САС on the VAULT-KEEPER! And I'll see that 
she gets a TEN-year contract with HIM! THAT 
VAULT-KEEPER...personally, I wish he'd 
take a LONG WALK on a SHORT PIER! 


Now remember, KIDDIES, keep writing me 
letters. You don't HAVE to write on HUMAN 
SKIN...any kind of skin will do. Vote for 
your favorite story. Just address your letters 
to: THE CRYPT-KEEPER, Rm. 706, Dept. 21, 
225 Lafayette Street, N. Y. C. 12, N. Y. 
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T WAS THE MOST UNUSUAL FRATERNITY INITIATION EVER SEEN ON THE CAMPUS. . . OR ON ANY OTHER 
CAMPUS, FOR THAT MATTER! THE THREE PLEDGEES WERE TAKEN OUT TO THE OLD PALMER HOME ON 
THAT INFAMOUS NIGHT FIFTEEN YEARS AGO, AND INSTEAD OF THE PLACE BEING AMUSINGLY HAUNTED, 
IT TURNED INTO A--- 


| 


i 


| 
MER 


ii 


IT WAS ON A NIGHT IN 1934 THAT THIS STRANGE TALE 
HAD ITS BEGINNING TODAY, FIFTEEN YEARS LATER, 
THERE IS STILL NO EXPLANATION FOR WHAT HAP- 
PENED AT THE PALMER PLACE! 


All 


| 


a 
| 


HE'S GONE ABOUT HE CLAIMS THAT 
PREPARING THIS HOUSE _ | EVEN IF IT WAS 
FOR THE INITIATION ASIF | JUST AN OLD 
BACK THERE...SCARING THE WITS E IT WERE THE CLOSING DUMP BEFORE... 


MOUT OF THOSE POOR FRESHMEN! „488 SECO! 1745 КОӨ 
> Г 222 i 
= = 


-AND AS THE LAST STEP IN YOUR 


ALONELY JOURNEY INTO THE 
OLD PALMER PLACE...WHICH 
LEGEND TELLS US IS 
> HAUNTED A 


WAVE THAT LANTERN AT US 
FROM THE FIRST AND SECOND 
LANDINGS, HENDERSON... AND 
JUST COOL YOUR HEELS IN THE 

ATTIC TILL I COME UP FOR YOU 


EACH ONE OF YOU WILL FOLLOW 
THE INSTRUCTIONS I GAVE 
ON THE RIDE OUT HERE f IF 
ANYONE WANTS TO DROP 
OUT NOW.. .LET HIM SPEAK UP 
OR SHUT HIS MOUTH FOR- 
EVER! EVERYONE 
READY...? 


NOW THE FUN 
STARTS!I WENT 


LANTERN 
AT THE FIRST 
FLOOR WINDOW! 


THROUGH THAT 

PLACE LAST 
WEEK... RIGGED 
А FEW CON- 


^ TRAPTIONS FOR 
THE BOYS TO 
TRIP OVER! 


HERE'S YOUR LIGHT, HENDERSON. 
YOU MIGHT AS WELL. START THE 
BALL ROLLING! AND REST AS- 
SURED OF ONE THING, BOYS... THIS 
IS NO SCHOOLBOY PRANK, ..AS 
YOU'LL SOON LEARN! 
HEH, НЕН! 


YOU'RE DRIVING THESE FRESHMEN 
PRETTY HARD, LES... YOU 
MUST HAVE GIVEN THIS 
PLAGE QUITE A BUILD- 
UP, BECAUSE THEY 
LOOKED SCARED TO 
DEATH ! FROM THE 

LOOK IN HENDERSON'S 
EYE... HE'D KILL YOU 

IN A MINUTE IF HE 

HAD THE CHANCE? 


THERE HE IS AGAIN... 
POOR KID MUST 
HAVE RAN ALL THE 
WAY UP TO THE 
SECOND FLOOR f AS 
IF THERE WAS А 
ል GHOST BEHIND ‘IM f 


ONE OF 'EM MAY 


JUST A BOYISH PRANK, THAT'S ALL f 
HAVE GOTTEN 


THINKS HE'LL TURN THE TABLES AND SCARE 
US А ВІТ! PROBABLY SITTING UP THERE 
< _ 'CAUSE IT'S BEEN IN THE ATTIC, WAITING TO JUMP OUT AND 
SEVERAL MINUTES YELL £00 AT ME WHEN I СОМЕ UP TO 
SINCE WE SAW HIM RELIEVE НІМ” 
AT THE SECOND 
FLOOR... AND IT 
DOESN'T TAKE THAT 
LONG TO GET UP TO 
THE ATTIC! 


I DON'T KNOW HOW HE DID IT. НЕН HEH! LOOK AT HIS FACE, WILL 
OF PLANS...TO MEET THE EMERGEN| | BUT WILTON'S GOT THESE FRESH-| | YOU! IMAGINE ТНАТ...А GROWN 
СҮГ INSTEAD OF LES WILTON GO- | | MEN SHAKING IN THEIR BOOTS f MAN, SHAKING LIKE ል TEEN-AGE 
ING UP THERE... WE'LL PICK THE GAL GOING PAST A GRAVEYARD! 
SECOND PLEDGEE ! HEY. TM ВЕС 
WATERS f HOUSE. . UNLESS HE THOUGHT | | GINNING 
M-ME? Y- YEAH. à a < подна 
BE RIGHT THERE ' Д SW HM! WOULDNT 
=== : 5. 5፡ LIKE THIS 
j SET-UP, 
MYSELF! 


WHAT IN THE WORLD 2/2 YOU DO 
TO THAT HOUSE, WILTON? THESE 
BOYS HAVE A LOOK OF ABSOLUTE 4 LEE 
DREAD ON THEIR FACES f 2 
AW, ITS NOTHING! D BR WATERS never REACHED ДИ RIGHT AROUND FROM THE SECOND 
UST A COUPLA LOOSE THAT ATTIC WINDOW f FLOOR... AN WE'LL FIND ЕМ HIDING 
. 1 DON'T LIKE THE LOOKS NEAR THE FRONT DOOR f IF THESE 
SOMEISQUEAKYIBOU e". OF THIS... GUYS HAVEN'T THE GUTS TO GO 
| Т : UP THERE... THEN THEY'RE NOT 
| WAY - š FIT ТО BE GAMMA DELTAS ! 
ІП 
ІП 
| 


T n AN 


YOU... ARLING... C'MON OVER НЕВЕ! 

YOU'RE NEXT, MAN. ..GO UP TO THAT 

ATTIC AND TELL THOSE PALS OF 

YOURS TO STOP THEIR MONKEY- 

SHINES! THIS IS AFRATERNITY 

INITATION... NOT A SCHOOLBOY 
PRANK f 


HEH, НЕН” LOOK AT ‘IM SHAKING! 
ВЕТ THE OTHER TwO'LL HAVE 
A BIG SURPRISE FOR ARLING 
THINKING IT'S THEIR BELOVED 
LES WILTON * — 


MAYBE THE 


WRONG UP. 
THERE f 


W.. WE DIDN'T PLAN ANY JOKES 
LIKE T... THAT! AND I DON'T LIKE 
THE LOOKS OF THIS... IT'S М... 
NOT LIKE WATERS AND HENDER- 
JUST TO HAVE A SON TO FOOL AROUND  B...BU 
COUPLA PUNKS SPOIL | | I'LL GO f — 
OUR FUN” IF THE SPOKEN LIKE A 
THREE OF YOU ARE REAL GAMMA 
PLANNING TO GIV DELT- TO ВЕ? 
ЖЕ А SCARE... YOULL 
REGRET IT f 


RATS fNOTHINGS WRONG UP 

THERE... ARLING'S AT THE FIRST. ATTIC f HOLD YOUR 
FLOOR SAFE AND SOUND! FROM ... ) BREATH, BOYS... 
THE LOOK ON HIS FACE HE MUST | B HERE'S WHERE THE 
HAVE STUMBLED OVER THAT REAL FUN BEGINS... 
SKELETON I BORROWED FROM IN THE NEXT SIXTY 
THE LAB, TOO f SECONDS. 


FIVE MINUTES, ) THE STUPID PUNKS...TOO YELLOW TO 
WILTON...AND Z TAKE THAT LAST FLIGHT OF STEPS! 
NO SIGN OF "LL SHOW 'EM REAL FEAR. 
ARLING* ALL 
THREE OF 'EM.. 


CONES DINT, 
A p ## iP 
те 42 [adl ያ 
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GIMME THAT LIGHT, JENKINS MAYBE WE SHOULDN'T HAVE 
I'LL GO UP THERE MYSELF! FIRST] | LET WILTON PLAN THIS WHOLE 
TO PROVE TO ALL OF YOU THAT INITIATION BY HIMSELF f HE'S 
THERE'S NO DANGER UP THERE... LIABLE TO GO OVERBOARD ON 
AND SECOND, TO KICK THOSE GUYS| THIS HAZING BUSINESS... THE. 
OUT OF THAT PLAGE... AND OUT BOYS IN THAT HOUSE MAY HAVE 
b OF THE GAMMA DELTA! 2 HURT THEMSELVES! 


I TOLD YOU I DIDN'T LIKE THIS WHOLE SET- | ДР i.t NOTHING TO WORRY 
UP f THE WINDOW... IT'S BEEN SMASHED? ነ ABOUT HERE ОМ 


< ӘЙ: THE SECOND FLOOR 
Ы L ፤ EITHER... 


Саа 
D~ መማ INJECT A L/TTLE 
a EXGITEMENT INTO 


THIS INITIATION.. 

DO I LOOK ANY 

THE WORSE p^ 
WEAR? 


.I HOPE IT'S 
LY THAT? LET'S 
SINCE WE. ! የ HURRY? 
SAW 
WILTON! 
THE SEGONDS 
TICKED BY 
IN THAT 
LONELY 
AREA KNOWN 


SECONDS BE- 
САМЕ — 


THE MIN NUTES 
STRETCHED 
INTERMINABLY... 


1 
WE'LL COMB THIS PLACE OR ANY OF M ] T...THIS IS PROBABLY 
UNTIL WE FIND ALL FOUR THE OTHERS AE WILTON'S IDEA OF A 
OF 'EM! MIKE... FRED... EITHER! | JOKE... HAZING THE 
SEARCH EACH ROOM WITH THE DUST FLOOR WHOLE BUNCH OF 057 
А FINE-TOOTH COMBS WASN'T EVEN 

EOM BNE ጸው ። 

ЇТ TAKES THE REST ОЕ š трон resne 


THE NIGHTS ONE ELSE OPENED IT 
BEFORE WE D...DIDf. 


I... IT'S WILTON / H...HE'S AGED FIFTY 
YEARS IN THE LAST FEW MINUTES... 
H IS HAIR... IT'S TURNED WHITE! 


H...HE LOOKS AS IF HE'S GONE INSANE f 


NEVER SEEN ANYTHING LIKE AND AGAIN THERE SHE GOES... CONSIGNED TO 
THIS... NEVER EVEN EARD ОҒ THE FLAMES BY THE COUNTY COMMISSIONERS 

WITHIN HALF- ITS EQUAL! THAT WILTON KID POLICE AND WITH IT... THE LAST TRACE OF WHAT 

ልኩ HOUR ...GAN'T GET ል COHERENT WORD | SEARCHED HAPPENED TO ARLING, WATERS AND 

THE POLICE OUT OF НІМ! HIS MIND... IT'S THE HENDERSON” 

HAD ARRIVED CRACKED... HE'S COMPLETELY BUILDING 

AT PALMER'S INSANE ” AND THE OTHERS.. 4 THE NEXT 

PLACE... AND VANISHED? FEW DAYS. 

A THROUGH 2 BUT NO 

SEARCH OF Р ም bes FURTHER 

THE PREMISES ЖЕ #፡ INFORMA- 

REVEALED 

ONE STARTLING 

FACT. 


AND THEN, 
ABOUT A 


My STORY BEGINS ON A BLACK NIGHT IN A DESERTED 


GRAVEYARD! THE SOUND OF DIGGING SHATTERS THE 
DEAD SILENCE... 


JUST THIS LAST TASK, JOHN 
BAXTER... AND THEN, TOMORROW, 
MORNING, MY VICTORY WILL 
BE COMPLETE f 
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GREETINGS, DEAR READER! WE MEET AGAIN REMEMBER 
ME? IAM THE OLD WITCH’ IN EACH ISSUE OF THIS, 
THE CRYPT-KEEPER'S MAGAZINE, I BREW А TERROR 
TALE HERE IN MY CAULDRON.” THIS TIME, І HAVE 
COOKED UP A CHILLER -DILLER І GALL IT. 


WILDLY, THE DARK FIGURE SPADES THE SOFT EARTH... 
OPENING THE EVER-WIDENING BLACK HOLE... 


А FEW МОВЕ FEET AND I'LL REACH YOUR COFFIN, 
JOHN BAXTER... AND THAT CURSED TUXEDO 7, 


WHAT DOES THIS STRANGE FIGURE, 
WHO DIGS AT GRAVES IN THE 
BLACK OF NIGHT WANT WITH 
BAXTER'S TUXEDO, YOU ASK? 
LET ME TELL YOU HIS STORY 
WHILE HE DIGSf. 


PICK UP HIS STORY! 


THAT'S THE way IT WAS f JOHN BAXTER AND LAWRENCE 
CABOT WERE BOTH IN LOVE WITH THE SAME GIRL JOHN 
WHILE LARRY JUST MANAGED TO SCRAPE 
ТО GET THROUGH COLLEGE... 


ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE AND 
WAR, LARRY, OL' 80ሃ/ 


It was А BAD BREAK FOR LARR 
AND SO HE WENT TO THAT DANCI 


JOHN HAD A TUXEDO, 
HILE LARRY 


His NAME IS LAWRENCE САВОТ/ WE HAVE 
TO GO BACK INTO THE PAST...TO LAW- 
RENCE CABOT'S COLLEGE DAYS... ТО 


/ THAT'S 
JUST MY 


YOU'RE GONNA HAVE TO GO 


ጋ I CANT 
AFFORD TO 
TAKE HER 
OUT LIKE 


Ано THEN THAT FATEFUL DAY ARRIVED f THE FRATERNITY 
THAT JOHN AND LARRY BELONGED TO WAS INVITED TO A 


‚Ано IT'S STRICTLY 
FORMAL, You 6ሀነ5/ 
NOBODY GOES WITHOUT 


CAN'T YOU 
AFFORD ONE ? 


HEY, LARRY f. CONGRATULATE 

ME f NANCY AND I ARE ENGAGE! 
WE'RE GOING TO BE MARRIED 
RIGHT AFTER GRADUATION f 
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IF IT WASN'T FOR THAT CURSED TUXEDO OF YOURS, 
JOHN BAXTER, NANCY ANDERSON WOULD HAVE BEEN 
MY wirEf 


Ессе 


Nancy's FATHER GAVE JOHN A GOOD, 
POSITION IN HIS FIRM, AND JOHN WAS 
SET... 


TAKE A LETTER, 
MISS GLASS f 


‚ЖОМЕУ... 
THEY 


{ILL KILL HIMI 
መራ ከ 


НАТ HAPPENED AFTER THAT, YOU ASK ? LET ME 
EÍ JOHN AND NANCY WERE MARRIED! የዴ 


ND 


WHILE IN HIS SMALL OFFICE,LARRY 
STRUGGLED TO MAKE ENDS MEET... 


J'D BEIN JOHN'S SHOES TODAY! 
ያ wave EVERYTHING THAT 


FOR THAT PHONE TO RING WAITING 
».»ሻል!ፐ1ክ67 WILL I EVER BE A 


Larry CABOT PLANNED IT VERY CAREFULL 
DETAIL! ONE NIGHT, ON A LONELY ROAI 


LARRY! I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
SUPPOSED TO BE AT THE 
HOUSE FOR DINNER! WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING OUT HERE? 


MY CAR BROKE DOWN, 

JOHNS I'VE BEEN 

WAITING FOR YOU TO 
COME ALONG f. 


x 
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IT'S GOOD TO SEE YOU AGAIN, 
LARRY! NANCY WILL ВЕ 
THRILLED f 


YES! SHE'LL 
PROBABLY GET THE 
SHOCK OF HER LIFE f 


As HE STRUCK JOHN, LARRY GRABBED THE WHEEL AND 
GUIDED THE CAR TO A STOP! THEN HE DROVE TO ል 
POINT WHERE THE ROAD SKIRTED A MOUNTAINSIDE... 


PROPPING THE UNCONCIOUS FIGURE OF JOHN BEHIND 
THE WHEEL, LARRY RELEASED THE BRAKE ON THE CAR 
AND LET ІТ ROLL TOWARD THE CLIFF EDGE! THEN. . . 


THEY CALLED IT AN ACCIDENTS 
LARRY'S PLAN HAD WORKED PER- 
FECTLYf AT THE FUNERAL, HE COM- 
FORTED THE GRIEF-STRICKEN NANCY, 


CHIN ህጻ NANCY! HE WOULD | 
HAVE WANTED IT THAT WAY. 


T£ 
ЙТ, 


ІШТІ 
T Ш 


THE MONTHS PASSED, AND LAW- 

RENCE CABOT CAME TO CALL 

MORE AND MORE OFTEN AT THE 

HOME OF THE YOUNG WIDOW,NANCY 

BAXTER... 

Т SUPPOSE 
You'RE 
RIGHT, 


YOU'VE GOT YOUR 
WHOLE LIFE AHEAD 
OF YOU,NANCY f YOU 
CAN'T THROW IT AWAY! P 


V NANcYf You know HOW 


I'VE FELT ABOUT YOU... 
EVER SINCE COLLEGE f 


MARRY ME, NANCY/ LET 
ME TAKE JOHN'S PLACE f 


I'VE GOT IT ALLÍ EVERYTHING I WOULD HAVE 
GOTTEN IF IT WASN'T FOR THAT TUXEDO YOU HAD 
WHEN WE WERE ІМ COLLEGE! BUT NOW I... I... 


THE GATES TO THE CEMETERY CREAKED OPEN, AND 
LARRY... HIS EYES WIDE AND STARING... ENTERED! 
HE CARRIED A SPADE... 


ALL RIGHT, 
LARRY! 722 
@ МАУ Yous Д 


Ано So, LARRY HAD GOTTEN WHAT 
НЕ WANTED! NANCY WAS GOING TO 
ВЕ HIS WIFEf IN HIS ROOM, THE 


22228 | NIGHT BEFORE THE WEDDING... 


HA-HAf I'VE WON AT LAST, JOHN 
BAXTER{ I'VE WON AT LASTS 


YOUR TUXEDOS THAT WOULD CROWN MY VICTORY f. 
TOMORROW WHEN I MARRY NANCY, I'LL WEAR YOUR 
TUXEDO, . тне ONE THEY BURIED YOU IW У 


ISLOWLY HE MADE HIS WAY ACROSS THE GRAVES... 
BETWEEN THE HEADSTONES...UNTIL HE CAME TO THE 
ONE MARKED '/0//W BAXTER... 


JUST THIS LAST TASK, JOHN 

BAXTER...AND THEN, TOMORROW 

MORNING, MY VICTORY WILL BE 
COMPLETE! 


Ано THAT IS LAWRENCE HAH NOW TO OPEN YOUR H-M-M-Mf FOUR MONTHS IN THE GROUND 
САВОТ 5 STORY...SO ҒАН” CASKET AND STRIP YOU OF 
) WAIT? HEAR THAT HOLLOW YOUR LAST POSSESSION, IN GOOD CONDITION! (2g 
BOOM? THE COFFIN! LET'S JOHN BAXTER! 
SEE WHAT HE'S UP ТО... 


ARRY CABOT REMOVED THE JUXEDO FROM THE You THINK HE'S MAD, DON'T YOU? WELL, YOU MAY BE RIGHT? 
CORPSE OF JOHN BAXTER AND RE-COVERED THE IN ANY CASE,THE NEXT MORNING LARRY DRESSED IN JOHN'S 
GRAVE! THEN... TUXEDO... 

.AND NOW FOR SOME SLEEP f TOMORROW 
IS A BIG DAYS 


HE CHURCH WAS НОТ? AND AS LARRY STOOD IN THE OON THE FAMILIAR STRAINS OF THE WEDDING MARCH 
VESTRY, WAITING FOR THE CEREMONY TO BEGIN ECHOED THROUGH THE VAULTED ROOM... gg 


S CERTAINLY HOT IN HERE THIS 


NANCY MADE HER APPEARANCE AND STARTED DOWN | | L ARRY'S BRAIN WAS REELING! EVERYTHING SWAM BEFORE 
if A: РЕР Ё 
н..ниявү' 1..፲...ርልክ'ፕ BREATHE! J] шу AS HE STEPPED FORWARD... fF 
I DON'T..THINK 1 CAN...LAST CRUSHING...THE LIFE OUT. WE ARE GATHERED 
THROUGH... THE... CEREMONY! AÑ 


E @ 
M lli 


2 
N A LAST MAD FIT, BEFORE THE BLACKNESS CLOSED 
U LET HIM SPEAK NOW, 1 IN, LARRY TORE JOHN'S TUXEDO FROM HIMSELF... | 


OR FOREVER HOLD ። i —— መ EF 


HEH, HEH! WE KNOW HOW, DON'T WE, 
WITNESS THE WEDDING WAS DEAR READER? WHEN LARRY GOT 
SHOCKED! SOMEONE RUSHED FOR- HOT UNDER THE COLLAR. HIS BODY 
WARD TO EXAMINE THE PROSTRATE ABSORBED THE EMBALMING 
FLU/D WHICH HAD CONTAMINATED 
оғ Y/NG..FROM 
Cen ይ Laney | JOHN'S TUXEZO ANO NOW, LARRY 
ever СОМЕ | #EALLY HAS EVERYTHING THAT 
JOHN HAS! NO NANCY... NO JOB... 
NO PRESTIGE...NO WOTHINGS JUST 
ል МОЕ, COOL COFFIN IN А МСЕ, 
COOL GRAVES 
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continued from page 144 
An important part of the EC formula was the letters 


page which ran in each issue, where re 


solicites and printed along with answers from the edi- 


g for each one... 
feedback was  fans...and answering them together. 


icking out the letters from the 


When | proposed to Bill that we should strongly 


tors... Bill and Al, 
encourage each artist to illustrate his assigned stories 
in his own “signature”..or "handwriting"... Bill seemed 
Al Feldstein says: to understand what l was attempting to achieve and 
The creation of the "Letters Page” became a collab- readily agreed. 
orative ritual. Bill typed...and | dictated. We devoted a And when | started to evaluate the springboards 


THE 
CRYPT-KEEPER’S 
CORNER 


Drag over that battered COFFIN, Kiddie, | ОК Ed theres your etter good luck! 
fond sich your palpating CORPSES on | ғо Ты መ ТЗ sand you my own por 
is varm aata i (being vary መመል! | sonal copier” bul ve መዣ pt thomi 
еке. net to ዘህ worsvesten tonem) | Can't stand ю have thom arcund they 
"ai መመዘ 9 ይዛ lor азза ош | scare the Чалны cui mel 
GRAVE ለመ: The (9 em om ту 
aunty sid to things t DIG UP with you n 
[Ee NEW TITLE ol my ән (шый u= 
fas cays baon ope in TERROR еши | | 1 wont you to know thot 
ed m HORROR and anaurpased ia | |CREFT OF TERROR e put oe тал at my 
SUSPENSE! 9 when my መመመ pub | [መወ 1 wili buy И ond wi 
| aber first agroed te if you. You don't scare mel 
itch keep hore ne, ON) Ghost 
እፀ mogonne THE CRYPT OF TERRORI Late lo address o 
|р; ዳዓ ሚማ haunt me, Giu ане rou! Oniy тә 
aes ene, ክህ ቀያ the word TERROR fol show, up around the CM 
jin the title has given him a bed case o! kic- the SHEET ой you! Go dissolve 
тиш Tha. тотоу. aggravated the old 
[Boy's ummy even መሆ - so or his ake, ae 
2 as forse кое cl Gi my ወመ ih 
Soot ከመወመ ысым; “agreed” fo 
the ile of my TERORIFIC mag іе 
TALES РОМ THE CRYPT! ዉህ do со be 
ita pare "The Occupant of Siab 13 
ሰይድ City Morgue Retrigeratcr 


Dodge Giy, Kansas 
you, THE CRYPT OF TERROR by any other 


2999 "will xl Pa ho ТЕЛЕН | Ау don You gie youre chotloot 
Now ers ወ፪ әке the MAIL MAUSOLEUM т 
Ww) rre 
СҮРТ KEEPER S LITERARY SELECTIONS 
A further lating ol ay favorite fne መና 
በመመ waich you cum obtain m Your 
= 
Н P 1ጠመጠፎበ Larter at the Threskhotd 
Karol, ዘ And fa ነፀ Fale 
Brom Sober The Mystery ol the Soa, 


Wrote to your publisher for ther, ord be in- 
rmsd me that these particular mues were | || your rends abou: the now tti ol my mogo- 
zine... wouldn't want anyone to mias this 
mse beemuse he wor sill looking 
ከ፳ OF TERON And ሠ your 
pouring in... tell me what Type of stories 
ou Ne besi Just write to: THE CRYPT- 


ене =. Nê, Dept 20 23 ከመ 
Q. መልሸ Steet. NY C 12 ዘ 


that he was bringing in ... to accept only a 
subject or plot that would be tailor-made for 
the artist that | was writing for that day...he 
seemed to accept that restriction as well. 


Since the Letters Page was a joint effort...a 


mutual collaboration...l'm sure that Bill came 
up with many contributions to our program 
designed to turn our artists into individual 


stars, 


My mistake was conscientiously staying in 
the shadowy background and not seeking my 
own “stardom” back then. But | really had no 
need for ego-stroking like that. | was 
extremely satisfied with Bill's and my "Cash- 
And-Credit Creative and Business 
Relationship", i.e... took the cash and let 
everybody else take the credit. 


Throughout this period you could see each 
artist blossoming with each new effort. For 
example, Graham Ingels was becoming EC's 
greatest house artist for gothic horror stories, so 
Bill and Al du 
Soon he was signing his artwork "Ghastly" and 


ед him “Ghastly” Graham Ingels. 


his artwork got better and better as he respond: 


ed to the praise coming from Bill and А! and 


Irom the readers through the letters pages 


178 EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 


TALES? 


Б FROM THE 


ር RYPT 


| FEATURING | ñ 
55 L— = 
жз! ` Бары 
y Жі ና ES 


THE KEEPER OF 
THE VAULT oF 
HORROR! 


Есезеті 


THE ЕС ARCHIVES 


(WOO) TALES 


Incisive war stories told by 
editor Harvey Kurtzman, 
creator of MAD! 


Histárically accurate stories 
of waran battles! 


emit yi stories 
illustrated by EC's top artists! 


Get this book at your ia comic shop 
or order direct from the 
Gemstone раан. 
PO Box 469 
West Plains, 


MO 657 
ot call ? የው” Per ኣጃ 
Order or ge to-wWW.eccrypt.com 


N i 
ለ 
D 
V 
Е 
N 
т 
Ша 
Ry, 
Еш 


MARRY ME, LAURA? r Your лме WHAT ) 
KWOW 1 CAN MAKE ABOUT BILL? 
YOU HAPPY! 1...ГмАҒЯА/0 
OF WHAT HE'LL 
DO WHEN HE 


FINDS OUT f 


DON'T WORRY,LAURA f YES! BUT 
BILL WILL HAVE TO BILL ISN'T 
TAKE IT LIKE A MAN! Д THE TYPE TO 
ALL'S FAIR IN LOVE GIVE UP 
AND WAR,Y'KNOW! EASILY f 


EVEN IF I HAVE TO A/LZ YOU, 
JAMES BARRY! 


BILL WON'T DO ANYTHING TO YOU, YOU'RE JOKING WITH 
LAURA! BUT, IF YOU EVER ARE ME, JAMES BARRY. . . 
IN DANGER, NO MATTER WHERE BUT I'VE BEEN 

I AM, SOMEHOW, I'LL GET TO SERIOUS 
YOU... AND SAVE YOU f 


T'LL BE BACK THURSDAY 
NIGHT, DEAREST! 


SO HAVE I, LAURA f 
SO HAVE If ‘BYE f 


OH,JIM! I'M AF#A/07 
IDON'T WANT TO BE 
LEFT ALOWE BILL ж 


"BYE, JIM! 
HURRY BACK f 


+ HE'S GOT А KNIFE f 
++ + GOING TO K/L £ м! 


бОТ TO GET RID OF THE BODY S 
NE WILL EVER FIND ITf GOT ТО 
BURY IT DEEP IN THESE WOOD! 


CRAZY FOOL f I COULD 
HAVE KILLED YOUf WHO 
ARE YOU... ANYWAY ? 


4 | 7 | 
Á 


UT IT'S THE BEST I CAN DO UNDER ТІ 


a W 


NOW TO COVER IT UP, DITCH THE 
CAR, AND GET BACK HOME f THEN 
ALL I DO IS WAIT f IF I PLAY MY 
CARDS RIGHT, SHE'LL BE M/WE ^. 


THEY'LL NEVER FIND THE САВ? IT'LL| 
SINK INTO THE MUD AT THE BOTTOM 


YES, LAURA BUT IT'S 
OVER A MONTH Now f 
HE's LEFT YOU! 


HE'S PROBABLY 
IF ANYTHING HAD 


HAPPENED TO HIM, YOU 

WOULD HAVE KNOWN 

BY NOW,LAURA f CAN'T 

You SEE? HE'S LEFT 

YOU... DESERTED 
you! 


HIM! т KNOW 
IT! IFEEL IT! 


HE'LL WEVER COME BACK! 
NEVERS 


THEN I'LL WAIT FOR 
HIM FOREVER f TLL 
NEVER STOP LOVING HIM, 
BILL! JIM WAS MY ¿/F£ 7 

WITHOUT HIM... 


THEN... IT'S ALL WASTED f 
THE PLANNING... THE 


WORK...THE WAITING. 


WASTED У 


ИШ 


WHAT DO YOU МЕАМ? 
WHAT ARE YOU SAYING? 


YES! 1 K/LLED нім! HE'S DEAD! Y Y-YOU KILLED 
1 WANTED YOU LAURA AND HE JIM? I HATE 
STOOD IN MY Way! YOU...YOU...YOU 
MANIACS HATE 


THIS ROOM HAS NO WINDOWS...SO 
WHEN I LOCK YOU IN, YOU WON'T BE 
ABLE TO ESCAPE f 


YOU GOING TO DO 
TO ME? 


NOW... I'VE GOT TO KILLYOU, LAURA f IF YOU. „YOU'RE 

Г CAN'T HAVE YOU, NO ONE ELSE WILL MAD... 

EITHER! I'LL MAKE SURE OF THAT! A RAVING 
MADMAN 7 


I'M GOING TO SET FIRE TO THE CABIN! THEY'LL 
NEVER FIND WHAT'S LEFT OF YOU... WEVER Z 
ITLL BE ASHES...ALL ASHES S 


M со AHEAD... SCREAM, YOU 
FOOLÍ NO ONE WILL HEAR 


WHEREVER YOU ARE... 


OH... SAVE ME, JIM! H T ON 6E 0 ІЗ 
YOU PROMISED... 


6000 LORDS 


EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 


YAWN 


LET ме GOS LET à NO.. NOZ YOU CAN'T 
ME GOS YOU'RE. - BURY ME f I'M ALIVE... 


DEAD! DEAD/. 


SO YOU ALL LIKE VAMPIRE STORIES, EH? WELL, THIS 
ONE WILL CURDLE YOUR BLOODS I GALL IT... 


PLEASE, FREDDIE! DRIVE ) DON'T WORRY, JEAN/| 
SLOWER f I'M NERVOUS f / SHE HANDLES LIKE 
A BABY CARRIAGEf 


SUDDENLY, FROM OUT OF THE GLOOM, A HUGE 
FALLEN TREE LOOMS ACROSS THE PATH OF THE 
SPEEDING AUTO... 


FREDDIE f LOOK 
0077 


THERE IS A CRASH OF METAL AND SHATTERING GLASS AS 
TWO TONS OF STEEL HURTLE GRAZILY INTO THE FALLEN 


BARRIER... 


LOWLY, ONE OF THE OCCUPANTS 
OF THE SMASHED САВ STIRS..... 
SHAKES HIS HEAD... 

WHAT... HAPPENED? 
ыл... JEANS 


FRANTICALLY, FREDDIE STRUGGLES 
TO FREE THE PINNED GIRL FROM 
THE WRECKED AUTO. 
UNCONCIOUS'GOT 
TO...GET HELPS 


... AGE REPORTER FOR THE 'EVENING SUN 
MAKES HIS WAY TOWARD THE DARK FORM OF THE КАМ: 
SHACKLE HOUSE AND KNOCKS” THERE IS NO ANSWER... 


NO ONE HOME! DOOR...OPEN! ግ 
еа ФӘ 


1 


| 
| 


2 
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...ТНЕМ, SILENCE f A TWISTED MASS OF WRECK 


SHOCKED AND STUNNED, THE MAN 

STAGGERS WEAKLY DOWN THE ROAD 
IN SEARCH OF AID. 

OVER THERE f MAY- 

-.. HAVE A PHONE f 


IN A FEW MINUTES, ANOTHER CAR FLASHES ALONG THE | | THE CAR SCREECHES TO A STOP BEFORE THE WILDLY WAVING 
HIGHWAY TOWARD THE SCENE OF THE ACCIDENT... FIGURE OF FRED DUNCAN... 
ACCIDENT... DOWN THE 


HERE HE COMES! ጋሪሪ...ሪሪሪ/ WHAT HAPPENED, ROAD! JEAN'S UNCONCIOUSS| 
IT'S МЕ... FREDDIE! FREDDIE? Ë HURRYS 


INCREDIBLE f THIS GIRL'S 
ALMOST DEAI ном LOSS 
OF BLOODS 


WHAT? BUT... Ў YES! IT'S VERY SHE HAS LOST AN ALMOST 24742” | А HASTY BLOOD-TYPE TEST PROVES... 
BUT. STRANGE! SHE ONLY AMOUNT OF BLOOD 7 SHE н, 
HAS А FEW MINOR curs| / WILL NEED A TRANSFUSION O DY УУЛ J UET CAR 


7 NOT HER BLOOD we 20? 15 
ABOUT THE HEAD AND IMMEDIATELY! TYPE f NEITHER THERE TIME 
SHOULDERS, AND YET... 61967 ME 


To TOWN? 


EC ARCHIVES + TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 


NO'L.IDONTY" PERHAPS ያ CAN WHO ARE J 1 WAS JUST QUICK TEST REVEALS. 


KNOW WHAT BE OF SERVICE ? you? PASSING BY! YOU HAVE THE SAME 


፣ 
Topo PERHAPS MY BLOOD TYPE ” ROLL UP 
BLOOD WILL YOUR SLEEVE f 


IT IS DONE! You 
HAVE SAVED HER 
LIFE, SIR! 


MY NAME DOES NOT MATTER! I Ў SHE'S JEAN JACKSON 
ONLY CARE TO KNOW THIS GIRLS | LIVES IN TOWNS 


IDENTITY...FOR SENTIMENTAL WORKS ON THE . 
REASONS * PAPER WITH WE... Е TALL STRANGER SMILES AND BOWS! THEN TURNS 


THE 'EVENING SUN'] | AND DISAPPEARS INTO THE NIGHT. 
THANK HEAVENS! OR 
ELSE JEAN WOULD 
HAVE BEEN AGONER" 


Doc BENSON AND FRED DUNCAN TAKE JEAN BACK INTO DON'T KNOWS C'MON, DOC f WE'VE GO TO 
TOWN AND HAVE HER ADMITTED TO THE HOSPITAL f LOOK FOR HER! SHE'S IN 
BUT THE NEXT MORNING... , ም ЖЕУ NO CONDITION Ti 

FROM THE HOSPITAL! መመ S OA. 


7 
FREDDIE! I CAME OVER WHERE DID SHE 60 1 ፡፡ 
AS SOON AS I COULD! 3 

JEAN'S DISAPPEARED! 


f 


THERE 15 NO SIGN OF JEAN АТ HER APARTMENT, AND NONE OF 
HER FRIENDS OR RELATIVES HAVE SEEN HER f SHE HAS СОМЕ... 


cD 
E 
= > š: 


HEAR A FLAPPING NOISE... 
LIKE A BAT'S WINGS... 


Aso... IN THE BLACKNESS OF THE NIGHT... 
А TWISTED FIGURE, HIS FACE DISTORTED 
IN PAIN, LIES ON A LONELY ROAD... 
DEAD.. .THE BLOOD DRAINED FROM HIS 
CONTORTED BODY... 


THE NEXT DAY, THE TOWN IS SHOCKED BY THE DISCOVERY OF THE BOD! М THE DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, FRED DUNCAN 
ж ‘DON'T ВЕ TOO SURE, RAM EVERYWHERE FOR JEAN...TO NO 
BÀ. /S но SUCH THING! ) CALEBf REMEMBER | [ AVA!L f MEANWHILE... 


{СА vampires! 
OLD RUFUS... HOW FOUR DEATHS IN FOUR A IT'S MADNESS! 
NIGHTS! A PERSON AIN'T 


Ано THEN. ..ONE NIGHT. I REMEMBERED THAT WHEN I EXAMINED 
FREDDIE S] | HER, AMONG THE SMALL LACERATIONS AND 

x WHAT DO YOU ABRASIONS ON HER NECK WERE TWO SMALL 
I... I'VE BEEN THINKING ABOUT | MEAN, DOC? HOLES THAT MIGHT ACCOUNT FOR HER 
JEAN, FREDDIE! SHE'S IN GREAT 


DANGER WHEREVER ሞች) TREMENDOUS LOSS OF BLOOD 


ATTACKED 
BY THE 4 
VAMP/RE 
WHILE I WAS 
CALLING 


YOU'VE GOT TO GET WAIT...WA/T | [THAT LONELY STRETCH OF ROAD 
TRANSFUSION ROBBED THE [THAT VAMPIRE BEFORE) 4 M/NUTES WHERE JEAN AND I HAD THE АССІ- 
VAMPIRE OF A VICTIM HOW- DENT f ALL OF THE VAMPIRE'S 
EVER...IT WILL TRY AGA/WS ? VIGTIMS WERE ATTAGKED IN THAT 
SAME LOCALITY! IF WE WERE TO 
GO THERE... ARMED. 


HE ONLY METHOD KNOWN ТО DESTRO 
А VANPIRE 15 TO DRIVE А wOODEN 
STAKE THROUGH ITS HEART, SO... 

THIS IS THE PLACE WHERE THE 
ACCIDENT OCCURRED! I'LL STAY 

HERE, DOC! YOU 

GO ON DOWN 


THE ROAD! ፪ 6000! PERHAPS 


ONE OF US WILL 
ATTRACT HIM.. 


RUSHING UP TO THE FEASTING BEAST, FREDDIE RAMMED 
THE STAKE INTO ITS HEAVING CHEST... 


YOU! THE MAN 
WHO SAVED 
HER LIFE... 


YES! Z MADE HER ል VAMP/RE^ 
AT FIRST SHE WAS TO BE MY 
VICTIM ...BUT THEN...HER BEAUTY... 
I FELL IN LOVE WITH HERf L 
WANTED HER! THAT'S WHY 1 
By VOLUNTEERED THE 
'ፍሥ TRANSFUSION... 

AN 


HE MINUTES DRAGGED INTO HOURS, 
AND THEN... 


INATCHING THE STAKE HE HAD 
BROUGHT, FREDDIE RUSHED TOWARD 
THE SCREAMING DOCTOR... 


6000 LORDS THE 
VANPIRE...IT'S 
KILLED DOC... 


HE VAMPIRE FELL TO THE GROUND... DEAD” FREDDIE 
TURNED IT OVER WITH HIS FOOT... 


፲...1ፐ CAN'T BE! NOS NOS JEANS 
«ҒАМ DEAREST! YOU? YOU THE 
VAMPIRES вит HOW? HOW? 


GIVING HER MY BLOOD MADE HER ል VAMPIRE, 
AND SHE САМЕ TO МЕ” BUT NOW 

YOU HAVE K/LLED HER...AND SO. 
1 MUST... A/LL YOU. 
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WE АТ Е.С. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 


ተፈ ተ... 
SCIENCE 


-- መ 


ON 


SALE NOW 


AT ALL NEWSSTANDS! 


ኺ ү had seen him here aboard- 
ship; unless he could escape now, the 
life to which he clung so precariously 
was doomed within the next few 
hours! They would hunt him down 
relentlessly . . . regardless of how 
crowded the ship was they would dis- 
pose of him so that no trace was left. 
After all, death was their business! 
And they were skilled practitioners. 


No matter where he hid they would 
hunt him down without remorse. To 
go to the ship's officers would be 
merely to expose his identity, and 
choosing between the methods of his 
pursuers and the authorities was 
something a fugitive could not do! 
There was only one way out: if he 
was to make good his escape he must 
leave the boat. Even out here in mid- 
ocean his chances for survival were 
better in the tossing seas than on the 
same deck which harbored certain 
death! After all, the ship was on one 
of the busiest trade routes . . . other 
craft were bound to pass by! And, 
overboard, they would probably con- 
sider him drowned . . . write him off 
their books as dead. It was his only 
chance! 


Somehow he evaded them until 
after darkness had fallen around the 
churning ship. Silently he crept to- 
wards the stern rail, and reasonably 
sure that he had not been seen, he 
dove far over the ship's side. The im- 
pact of the water against his face and 
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chest stunned him . . . it was like feel- 
ing the blow of а sledge-hammer! 
Down down down he plunged, into 
the jet black turbulence of the water 
at the ship’s rear. A great weight 
pressed in around him, as ifthe water 
itself was an enemy, in league with 
those who were intent on destroying 
him! He tried to move his arms, to 
thrash his legs, to fight his way back 
to the surface. In another thirty sec- 
onds he knew his breath would give 
out! He had to get back to the surface 
7. had toc.. 


And then, somehow, he felt himself 
rising swiftly . . . being propelled up- 
wards by а force he could not ex- 
plain. In less time than it took him to 
plunge into the depths he shot clear 
of the water . . . and gulping free air 
once more, he discovered the source 
of his salvation. The water for yards 
around him boiled white and angry. 
He looked up in fear and saw the 
ship's stern hovering high and omi- 
nous above him. His plans had gone 
crazily awry. Instead of being left far 
behind in its wake, he was being 
drawn ever closer to the ship! 


Even as he fought desperately to 
keep his head above water he saw 
the ship veering closer. In the tem- 
pestuous milky-white of the ship's 
wake he saw the momentary glint of 
the propellors. Like immense razors 
they were cutting through the sea... 
nothing could withstand their mur- 
derous sharpness! He was doomed 
... he had escaped the enemy on 
board ship only to fall prey to the 
thrashing propellers even now suck- 
ing him forward! They were coming 
closer . . . those blades! He could hear 
their furious whirr . . . could even 
scent the smell of his own horrible 
death... 


232 BIG PAG 

FULL COLOR 
Here under one cover, in 
full color continuity, re- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are all 
the stories of the Old Tes- 
тет beroer from the 
four issues of the magazine. 
Printed in four colors 
throughout 
with brightly 
heavy board covers. 


144 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 


Containing the complete 


story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church. Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip- 
ture references to episodes 
illustrated. 
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ТНЕ 


CRYPT-KEEPER’S 


D. over that bed of nails, kiddies, and sling your 
quivering bodies upon it! It’s time for another of our 
POINTED discussions! First, let's BURY the results 
of the voting on last issue's stories! My small staff of 
VAMPIRES, after several long nights of tabulating 
and I keep them well supplied with 
BLOOD, you know! ... has just handed me the drip- 
ping results! Feldstein’s ELECTRIFYING tale, A 
SHOCKING WAY TO DIE, garnered first place. 
In this issue, he presents to you a ghastly little piece 
entitled THE THING FROM THE GRAVE! Sec- 
ond place was taken by Graham Ingels’ chiller, 
DEATH SUITED HIM! ! Naturally, GHASTLY 
GI is well represented this time with his 
BLOOD ТҮРЕ “V” . . . a real сше! THE 
HOUSE OF HORROR, masterpieced by Kurtzman 
received third place honors. Fourth place was snagged 
by Wood with his TERROR RIDE. BURIAL, the 
text, was in last place. (Hmmm . . . BURIAL hit 
bottom! What a GRAVE resule!) 


By this time, fiendish fans, I trust you have realized 
that this issue of TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
marks a milestone in publishing history! You've heard 


of the THREE MUSKETEERS . . . one for all and 
all for one? Well, in chis issue . . . for the very first 
. you have the THREE GHOULUNATICS 

for himself and all for none! Gad, how we 

HATE each other! However, the VAULT-KEEPER 
and I have gained something by this unholy alliance. 
Үзе, THE OLD WITCH ticked both of us into 
allos ег to aj in each of our magazines. This, 
plas di екы шыны оча кы, ТЫБ 
HAUNT OF FEAR, meant that she appeared three 
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times to our once! So there was only one thing to do! 
UNITE . . against the common enemy! So . . . from 
now on, the Vault-Keeper will appear in my magazine, 
and I in his mad-mag, THE VAULT OF HORROR! 
We are now working on a plan to trick the OLD 
WITCH into signing a contract with us so that we 
can both appear in her mag and even things up! So 
look for the THREE GHOULUNATICS in three 
magazines: TALES FROM THE CRYPT (OF 
TERROR), THE VAULT OF HORROR, and 
THE HAUNT OF FEAR! 


Oh, one more thing before we terminate this revolt- 
ing shrunken tete-a-tete! I have received requests for 
information on how to subscribe to my magazine. 
*Smatter? Doncha like to rummage through inferior 
comics looking for mine? Doncha like to scrounge 
and scrounge and not find it because all the сори 
have been sold out? Doncha like to be deprived of 
sleepless nights? Well, I don't blame you! So here's 
the scoop straight from the MUMMY'S mouth! Send 
75с and your name and address written clearly in 
blood (or ink, if you simply cannot obtain that tasty 
beverage) to me, 

The Crypt Keeper, 
Room 706, Dept. 22, 
225 Lafayette Street, 
N Y.C ОМУ 


Еог this paltry sum, you will receive a full year's 
supply . . . six disgusting issues of this, my terror-ific 
magazine. And remember, keep those letters of ap- 
proval and disapproval pouring in! Vote for your 
favorite story . . . and watch for the reeking results. 
Mail your letters to me at the above address! 
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CERTAINLY /S А FLOI 
AGUSTOMER AROUNI 


WE WON'T BE ABLE TO KEEP | THERE MUST BEA 

OPEN ANOTHER WEEK, KANE! | WAY TO GET FOLKS 

BUSINESS 1S ROTTEN OUT HERE, CROSSEN* 
= WE'RE NOT LICKED 


VEL 


GENTLEMEN! 
YOUR PROBLEMS 
ARE SOLVED! 


ҮЕ5/ WE'RE THE 
UNFORTUNATE 
ones! 


WE NEED SOMETHING WEW/)ASUPER | |SUDDENLY, THERE IS A KNOCK ON 
SOMETHING D/FFERENTS THE DOOR,AND THE MAN CARRYING 
SOMETHING THAT NO fi THE BRIEF CASE ENTERS THE SHACK 
OTHER AMUSEMENT 
PARK AROUND HERE 


ARE YOU THE 
OWNERS OF THIS 
AMUSEMENT PARK? 


Pte x 


BUT WE HAVE 
A ROLLER- 
COASTERS 


ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE MYSELF! 
I AM ROBERT BIXBY, CONSTRUCTION 
ENGINEER! I HAVE, HERE IN THIS 


KANE! THIS 
is /ዖ JUST 


THAT OLD THING! IT's OUTDATED/1 
HAVE DESIGNED А ROLLER-COASTER FAA 


BRIEF CASE,PLANS FOR A NEW 
TYPE HIGH-SPEED ROLLER- 
COASTERS 


SUPERIOR TO ONES FOUND IN ANY 
AMUSEMENT PARK IN THE WORLDS 
IT IS FASTER... HAS SHARPER DROPS! 


ONE, FOR EXAMPLE, IS ALMOST | መመመ 
STRAIGHT DOWN FOR TWO- 


HUNDRED CA » 
% d 
= z 
YES, CROSSEN/ I CAN SEE 
IT NOW! ‘THE FASTEST 


ROLLER- COASTER IN THE 
WORLDS... “WE DARE YOU 


AH,GENTLE- 
MEN! THERE! 


THIRD PARTNER 
IN THE ENTIRE 
AMUSEMENT PARKS 


200 EC ARCHIVES * TALES FROM THE CRYPT VOL. 1 


A THIRD PARTNERS WHY TAKE IT...OR LEAVE IT/| [OKAYS OKAYS! IT's ል 
THERE ARE OTHER DEAL! WELL DRAW 
MEN WHO'D BE UP THE NECESSARY 
š PAPERS! 


GOOD! AS SOON AS WE'RE ALL 
SIGNED UP, I'LL SHOW YOU THE 
PLANS... AND A WORKING MODEL 
THAT I'VE CONSTRUCTED! 


NOW THAT THE PAPERS ARE ALL } ALL RIGHT,GENTLE- THERE IT IS, 
SIGNED AND IN ORDER BIXBY, MEN” THIS WAY f GENTLEMEN! A SCALE- 
HOW ABOUT SHOWING US THIS ገ 
‘SUPER ROLLER-COASTER' 


1Т 18 BUILT ON THE PRINCIPLE OFA 

BOBSLED f NO RAILS THIS CURVED 

RUNWAY IS SCIENTIFICALLY BANKED 

AT EACH TURN AND DROPS THIS 

REDUCES FRICTION AND ALLOWS 
GREATER SPEED f 


THERE THEN FOLLOWS A SERIES OF 
TURNS, BANKS, RISES,AND MORE 
DROPS CALCULATED TO MAINTAIN 
THIS SPEED THROUGHOUT THE RIDE! 
THE CAR IS STOPPED BY A 

TWO HUNDRED FOOT AMAZING!| 
INCLINE..WHICH IT | ABSOLUTELY 
CLIMBS UNDER ITS | AMAZING ሃ 
OWN POWERS IT IS 

THEN READY 72 

BEGIN AGAIN 


THE FIRST DROP 15 PRACTICALLY 
STRAIGHT DOWNS А SLIGHT 
TWIST IN THE CURVED TRACK 
KEEPS THE CAR FROM ACTUALLY 
BECOMING A FREE-FALLING BODY ¢ 
THE SPEED GATHERED HERE WILL. 
BE BETWEEN /ሪሪ AND /05 


MILES PER HOUR 
/ 


f 
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AT'S GREATS 
BEGIN? THAT'S WHAT WE'LL 
CALL IT? THE 
“EIGHTH WONDER 
OF THE WORLD'S 


HOW SOON CAN CON- *EIGHTH WON- 
STRUCTION ON THIS. DER’! SAY, 
THIS ‘EIGHTH WONDE! TH 


LITTLE Bv LITTLE,AS THE DAYS AND 
WEEKS GO BY, THE HUGE COLOSSUS 


TAKES SHAPE... 
WELL, GENTLEMEN/| 


IT IS ALMOST 
COMPLETE f 
FINISHED... 


WHAT'S THE SANDBAG 


THE SANDBAGS REPRESENT 
TEST FOR, BIXBY ? 


OUR FUTURE RIDERS! THIS 
TEST WILL SHOW US IF A 
HUMAN BEING WILL REMA/N 
IN THE CAR. ..AS ІТ TAKES THE 


AND THEN, THE LONG AWAITED DAY 
ARRIVES WHEN THE LAST RIVET IS 

DRIVEN HOME... АМО THE “EIGHTH 
WONDER OF THE WORLD” IS COM- 


Ано so, WORK ON THE "NEW SUPER ROLLER-COASTER" 
IS BEGUN/ SOON,GIANT FINGERS OF STEEL POINT SKY- 


WE'VE SUNK EVERY 
LAST CENT WE'VE 
GOT IN THIS! 


BIXBY f YOUR "BRAIN- 
CHILD’ BETTER BE ALL 
YOU SAY ІТ IS... OR ELSES 


EMATICAL 
FIGURES CANNO 
LIES IT WILL 


вит YOU | MATHEMAT/- 
SAID... 
SHOULD WORK 
PERFECTLY BUT 
IF THERE WAS ANY 
ERROR IN THE 
CONSTRUCTION... 
WELL... WE MUST 
TEST IT TO FIND 


THE CAR IS RELEASED... AND IT ROLLS DOWN AN 
INCLINE, GATHERING SPEED! THEN IT REACHES THE 


FIRST DROP f AT (06 MILES PER HOUR, IT PLUMMETS 
EARTHWARDÍ THEN. .. 
WHEW! LOOK 


AT THAT CAR 


PEOPLE WILL| 


EVERYTHING SEEMS TO COME FROM 


BE GOING ACCORDING 
TO CALCULATIONS... 
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‘THE TEST IS A SUCCESS! THE SAND- 
BAGS REMAIN IN THE CAR... WHICH 
RETURNS FROM THE FIRST RIDE 


UNSCATHED THAT NIGHT. 
GENTLEMEN! DRINK 
TO THE SUCCESS OF 
OUR AMUSEMENT 
PARKS 


WHY WOT? WE CAN MAKE 
IT LOOK LIKE AN ACCIDENTS, 


BUT THERE'S A WAY, 

KANE! A WAY OF 

GETTING IT BACKS 

A WAY OF GETTING 
RID оғ HIM! 


E 


TURNS TO KANE 
YEAHf 
DID YOU HEAR HIM? 
OUR AMUSEMENT 
PARK! HE'S А AMATNERS 
BUT IT WAS OUR 
MONEY, KANE! YOURS 
AND MINES 


PLAN, GROSSEN? 


2 


CROSSEN, HERE, NOTICED 

SOMETHING FUNNY AS 

THE CAR MADE THE BIG 
DROP, YESTERDAY f 


YES! COME OVER 
THERE I'LL SHOW 
YOU AS THE CAR 
PASSES US! KANE, 
HERE, САМ START THE 
CAR AFTER WE GET 


HE TWO MEN MAKE THEIR WAY TO THE BOTTOM OF THE 
TWO-HUNDRED FOOT DROP” THEN GROSSEN SIGNALS TO 


KANE TO RELEASE THE CAR... 


NOW LEAN OVER AND WATCH 
THAT SPOT THERE 7 HERE 
SHE COMES f 


AFTER THIS... THERE'S 
ONE MORE TEST TO 
MAKE ,CROSSEN! 1. 
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YEAH! AND LOOK AT THE LADIES AND GENTLEMEN! I THINK IT IS 
WELL! TODAY'S THE GROWDS FLOCKING IN ONLY FITTING AND PROPER THAT...BEFORE 
BIG DAY, KANE! ALREADY! WE OPEN THIS WONDEROUS ROLLER-COASTER 
TO YOU, THE PUBLIC... MY PARTNER AND І, 
WHO BUILT AND PLANNED IT, BE THE 
FIRST TO RIDE IT 


IMAGINE, CROSSENS 
POOR BIXBY NEVER 
EVEN GOT 70 RIDE THE FIRST I'M... AFRAID! 
HIS OWN BRAINCHILDf DROP, KANE” 


- I'M GOING TO 
HERE COMES | CLOSE MY EYES! 


THEY'RE 
COMING 


EIR EYES BULGING... | 
THEY'RE DEAD’ Y THEIR NECKS... 
BOTH OF THEM. 


THE VAULT 


MORROW 


OH, ROBERT, HOW GOULD \ WELL, THERE'S NO 
YOU BE SO THOUGHTLESS |USE CRYING OVER 
AS TO FORGET TO PIGK UP /SPILT MILK f STORE'S 
YOUR COSTUME FROM CLOSED NOW... ILL 
THE STORE? JUST HAVE TO GO 
WITHOUT... WAIT A 
U 
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UP IN THE ATTICS ( WELL,1 HOPE 
THERE'S 4075 OF YOU FIND INCE І WAS А KID! CONFOUND] | LOOKING FOR! HOPE THEY 
OLD CLOTHES UP ( SOMETHING! ITf I'M CERTA/N THOSE OLD | | FIT! DON'T WANT TO...SAY, 
THERE! CLOTHES À AND HURRY, | | CLOTHES WERE IN OWE OF WHAT'S THIS? AN OLD 
WORN BY MY DEAR... IT'S 


THESE TRUNKS! MAYBE BOOKS 
ANCESTORS GETTING LATE! THAT ONE OVER THERE 
GENERATIONS 


IN THE CORNER! 
AGO! I'LL RUN 
UP AND HAVE 
ል LOOK! 


«HAVEN'T BEEN ህዞ НЕВЕ AHS HERE'S WHAT I WAS 


"THE CURSE OF THE ARNOLD CLANS’ 
НМРЕ' NEVER SAW 7H/S BEFORE f ል 
BOOK TELLING ALL ABOUT MY 
ANCESTORS” WRITTEN IN 1903... 
ALMOST FIFTY YEARS AGO! WONDER 


WHAT IT SAYS. MY SONS...I SHALL SOON BE OF ANOTHER 


WORLD. I LEAVE A WILL STATING THAT MY 

WEALTH IS TO BE DIVIDED BETWEEN THEE 

BOTH ON JANUARY 157,17517 USE THE 
MONEY WISELY! 


JASON! ‘TIS NEW YEA 
Д | ሪህደዖ WHY DO ҮЕ BRING 
ም f 
ISHALL WOT SHARE FATHER'S ME OUT PEREI THIR SAO SHOW THEE 
WEALTH WITH GEORGE! I AM : በረሪ 
OLDER THAN HE... Z SHOULD 
HAVE IT 4147 WILL WOT 
BE DONE OUT OF IT! 


PATIENCE, GEORGE! 
I HAVE SOMETHING 


JASON! BE YE DAFT? 
ON SUCH A FREEZING 
EVE,YE BRING ME HERE 
TO GAZE AT A MERE HOLE 
IN THE EARTH? 


THERE, GEORGE f 
THERE , BEFORE THEE, 
15 WHAT I HAVE 


‘TIS МО MERE HOLE IN THE EARTH, GEORGE! 
‘TIS THY GRAVE IT BELL 


JASON! I CURSE THEE, JASON f I CURSE THEE 


ም WHA..2'TIS GEORGE! 
B. CALLING TO ME FROM , 
HIS GRAVE! ፪፪ 


| ...GOING CRAZY! CAN'T 
FORGET GEORGE'S CURSE! 
IF I BE ALIVE IN FIFTY YEAR: 


I WILL BE THE ELDEST ARNOLD! 
MAYHAP IF I GIVE HIM A DECENT 
BURIAL, THE CURSE WILL 

NOT OCCUR! 


AND THY DESCENDANTS? EVERY FIFTY YEARS, 
ON NEW YEAR'S EVE; THE ELDEST OF THY 
DESCENDANTS SHALL BE BURIED ALIVESS 
THIS BE MY CURSE, BROTHER JASONS 


that with 
dy was 


in 
HERE, MY BROTHER! I BURY THEE WITH THY 
TRUSTY MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN IN THE 
HOPE THAT NOW AT LAST 
YOU WILL SET MY MIND 
AT RESTS 
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" WHA..? QU/CKSAND/ ТМ 
THE ARNOLD CURSE SHAN'T WORK ON ME I'VE TRAPPED IN ል BOG OF QUICK- 
LIVED IN THIS WILDERNESS FOR YEARS... ALL SAND! HELPS HELPS TLL BE 
ALONE? I'LL NOT BE BURIED UNDER A FALLING, BURIED ALIVES 
HOUSE OR ANY SUCH THINGS 


НМРЕ” THAT'S ALL THERE 15” 
LET'S SEE..LAST TIME WAS 
IN I900. THEN THE NEXT TIME 
WILL BE NEW YEAR'S EVE, 
1950...6000 605//7 THAT'S 
TONIGHT 7 AND ГМ THE 
OLDEST LIVING ARNOLD 


HA! WHY, IT'S 7/2/0040057 I FOUND A HONEY OFA COLO HEH! WELL,ROBERT AND BESS 


THOSE DEATHS WERE ONLY ል ላ] NIAL COSTUME, DEAR” WENT TO THE PARTY. THEY HAD 
LOT OF FREAK ACC/DEWTS/HA" )| I'LL BE READY ል GAY TIME LAUGHING,DRINKING 
WHAT NONSENSE! NOTHING'S IN A FEW PLEASE HURRY, ) | DANGING! AND THEN THE HOST 
GOING TO HAPPEN ТО ME.” ROBERT. WE መሻ | MADE AN ANNOUNCEMENT. 


ЖАЖА” THAT'S RIGHT, FOLKS, ል 
SCAVENGER HUNTS EVERYONE 
WILL DRAW АТІСКЕТ, AND THE 
FIRST PERSON TO BRING BAGK 
WHATEVER'S WRITTEN ON THEIR 
TICKET GETS A PRIZES C'MON. 


OH,GOODNESS'I Y GOSH! I HAVE TO FIND AN MY ANCESTOR, GEORGE ARNOLD, WAS BUR/ED 

HAVE TO BRING OLD MUSKET AND A WITH A MUSKET AND POWDER- HORN! HM-M-M.. 
BACK A POWDER- HORN! WHERE AND THE CEMETERY ISN'T 

MOOSE-HEADS THE DEVIL WILL I... 
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... CEMETERY IS 
JUST AHEAD! 
I'LL HAVE THAT 
MUSKET AND 
POWDER-HORN 
BEFORE THE 
OTHERS EVEN 
STARTI 


I'M IN LUCK! THIS DOOR IS SO 
OLD, THE LOCK HAS JUST ABOUT 
RUSTED AWAY! I GOULD HAVE 
OPENED IT WITH А HAIRPINf 


I'LL HAVE TO SNEAK IN. THE 
CARETAKER WOULD NEVER 
LET ME ІМ 7#/8 TIME ОҒ 
NIGHT, ESPECIALLY ІМ 7A/S. 
GET-UPf 1 


Т ан! HERE IT ISf 
Г THE LAST RESTING 
PLACE OF GEORGE 


ARNOLD! 
k 


GEORGE 
ARNOLD | 
و‎ 


WHEW f BOY f THAT WAS 
A JOBS UGH! WHAT ል 
SMELL HERE'S THE 

MUSKET AND... 
WHAT'S THAT ? 
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THERE'S THE MAUSOLEUM 
OVER THERE! BOY! THIS y 
PLACE IS W£/#07” HOPE 
THIS DOESN'T TAKE 


+». MUSKET AND POWDER-HORN 
SHOULD BE INSIDE f /МУ/ THIS... 
THIS SLAB IS... SURE 

г. HEAVY 1 “ 


BLAZES/ THE CARETAKER'S COMING TO MAKE 
HIS ROUNDS! I CAN'T LET HIM FIND MEERES 


WHAT'LL I DO? 


HE'S COMING CLOSER! IF HE 
SEES THIS OPEN DOOR, HE'LL 
INVESTIGATE! I'LL HIDE IN 


OLD GEORGE WON'T MIND IF 
I USE HIS RESTING PLACE FOR 
A WHILE! NOW TO... CLOSE 


HEY! WHAT HAPPENED ? 
THE LID! GREAT СОТТУ IT 
LOCKED WHEN I SHUT IT! ГИ 
LOCKED INS I CAN'T GET OUTS, 


CARETAKERS CARETAKER 72508: PLEASES 


HELP ME! GET ME OUTS Г 
ALIVE! PLEASES 


Comic Book Color: Then and Now 


by Russ Cochran 


п discussing the color for these new EC Archives 


books, | have learned that some of the older ЕС 


fans and | disagree. Their point is: since these 

are supposed to be Archival editions, the color 
shoula be 100% faithful to the original colors as published 
in the comic books in the 1950s. 

My argument is: EC comics had the very best writing and 
artwork ever done for comic books, but the color was limited 
severely by the technology of the times. Now that technology 
has advanoed, why not make the color the best it can be? 

Back in the 1! 
Color Engraving Co. which made the color separations for all 


505 there wes а company called Chemical 


comic books. These were done mechanically, by hand, by 
engravers with г very limited range of colors available to 
them: there were 3 types of red, 3 types of yellow, 3 types 
of blue, and bleck. For example, R1 was the sold color red 
(actually magenta, also called "process red"), R2 was a 10% 
dot red (very pale redi, and R3 was a 50% line гей 


They could combine these in a combination such as 
R2Y2, which would b 
10% dot yellow. Thi 


the 10% dot red together with the 


combination 
R2Y2, was used for all flesh tones 


(FEATURING) 
ዘ a man’s suit p 
“ 


in all comic books. s 
was to oe colored blue, maybe 
ВЗ, everything on the sult was 


the seme flat shade of blue, 


A sample of how Marie Severin colored and coded EC Comics. 


there was no rendering, no shading, no blending. Flat 


blue, period. 


М Feldstein says: 


You could also use a combination of three colors, 
like Y2R2B2...a combination of all three 10% 
dots...resulting іп a kind of neutral ecru or beige. 
Y1B1 (solid red with solid blue) would be green. 
Y1R1 would be a warm red. 

Y1B1R2 would be a "dark" green...or Y1R1B2, which 
would be a warm dark red. 


Today, fiftysome years later, comic book color is produced 
by colorists working at à computer keyboard with an infinite 


range of colors to use, plus the ability to fade or blend colors. 


56 a sky could be faded so that the blue becomes more satu- 
rated near the horizon, or less saturated. Skin tones could be 
faded so that there was some modeling of close ups of faces, 
etc. By using all these colors with fades and blends, it is poss 
ble to achieve a much more pleasing color page. 
When the “New Trend" EC comics started to appear, 
there was no “house colorist” working at EC, After tne art 
was finished (in black and white only), г team of little old 


ladies at Chemical Color 


graving colored silverprint: 
the ап, and these colored silverprints were interpreted by 
the engravers to produce the final color plates. A close 
look at any of the earliest issues of the “New Trend 
comics reveals how poorly this was done, and Bill and Al 
were very dissatisfied with the colorings from Chemical. 
Harvey Kurtzman, editor of Two-Fisted Tales, was also 
unhappy with the colorings from Chemical, anc іг late 
1950 one of Kurtzman's artists, John Severin, mentioned 


that his sister, Marie, could do a better job on the color. 


So around the beginning of 1951 all the EC color was done 
with Marie Severin coloring the black and white silverprints 
for the Chemical engravers, resulting in much better 
(though still technically very limited) and more consistent 


coloring of the EC product 
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TALES rrom rue CRYPT 


* Foreword by film director John Carpenter 
* The first six issues, complete, in new and improved color 
* Great horror stories with art by the best comic artists in the business! 
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